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THE WAR CRY 




A SUDDEN TURNING 

\ SUDDEN turning of the 

X~X WClT/j 

And there the unexpected lay, 
Unhoped for, thrilling like a 

gleam 
Of some lost world; a picture 

dream, — 
Great mountains shining silver 

white 
In the warm sunshine's dancing 

light, 
Lake waters sparkling, green 

and bine, 
Reflections wonderful in hue — 
Bo 'mid the dull and common- 
place, 
The miserable and old and base, 
A sudden turning yet may show 
Where God's eternal Glories 
glow! 



THE BANEFUL BOGEY 

OF BAD LUCK 

Silly Superstitions Must Surely 
Dishonor God 

THE sight of a stream of pedes- 
trians splashing through a 
muddy gutter rather than walk under 
a ladder prompts us to make an ap- 
peal on this matter of superstitions. 
It is time that we steadily contested 
the idea of "ill-luck" following upon 
certain actions. 

Breaking a looking-glass, thirteen 
sitting down at table, crossing knives, 
receiving a knife as a present; meet- 
ing a white horse, stepping under a 
ladder — these are some of the inci- 
dents of daily life which for many 
people are omens of misfortune. Such 
thoughts are unworthy of any who 
profess the name of Christ. These 
familiar superstitions have their 
origin in ancient misconceptions. The 
"thirteen at table" superstition, for 
instance, is said to have sprung from 
our Lord's Last Supper where the 
"thirteenth" was Judas the traitor. It 
must surely grieve the Holy Spirit 
when the Saviour's followers enter- 
tain an idea based on such a dis- 
tortion. 

It is not denied that the capacity 
for entertaining superstitions is a 
deep and mysterious quality of hu- 
man nature. Racial instinct and 
heredity have their influence, so that 
some feel that they "cannot help 
thinking that way." Nevertheless, 
our belief in the guidance of God can- 
not be reconciled with such notions. 
It is impossible to conceive of per- 
sons who truly believe of their- lives 
that "the government shall be upon 
His shoulder," being disturbed by 
forebodings over the spilling of salt 
or the crossing of knives. 

Salvationists who have knowledge 
of the liberty which is given to the 
human spirit by the power of the 
Lord Jesus Christ, could well add to 
their objectives the proclamation of a 
faith that destroys the pernicious and 
foolish superstitions which even in 
these days lurk unworthily hi many 
hearts. 



WHAT MAKES US 

—DO WHAT WE DO £ ^ 



? 



WHAT makes us do what we 
do? Sometimes it is sheer, 
blind impulse. We do not 
stop to question or debate. How 
would you like to be constituted so 
that you could do so always, and 
never have to regret it? Wouldn't 
that turn life into a holiday! It is 
coming to forks in the road and 
having to choose through investiga- 
tion and reflection that makes exist- 
ence a tragedy. The instant we stop 
to enquire we suffer. Profound mys- 
teries and uncertainties confront us. 
Of whom shall we ask the way? By 
what method shall we conduct the 
search ? Sometimes people have con- 
sulted the leaves on the floors of the 
caves, or the entrails of sacrificial 
animals, or the flight of birds, or the 
position of the stars, or the grounds 
in their teacups. 

But, we are told, "David enquired 
of Jehovah" (2 Sam. 2:1). Strange 



as it may seem there is no way so 
sure to find the pathway of life as to 
make a silence in the heart, and con- 
sult the Divine Oracle Who dwells 
there. Other guides assist us — his- 
tory, science, experience, friends. 
But often, when all else has failed, 
we find that strange way of enquiring 
directly of Jehovah, and out of the 
unknown He speaks. 

Nothing is so wonderful as this. 
A flash of light breaks up out of 
unilluminated darkness. Vague feel- 
ings instantly crystallize into clear 
convictions. A wisdom deeper than 
our own utters an augury or pro- 
nounces a decree, and we feel that 
it is ex cathedra. It is the voice, not 
of the soul itself, but of the God 
within the soul. And, after all. that 
is the true method of attaining wis- 
dom. This is not to scorn or reject 
other methods. It is to supplement 
them by the final method. — C.F.G. 



WHERE SISTER SOPHIE FAILED 

By Brigadier Elizabeth Mann (R) 



SOPHIE, although an active Salva- 
tionist, had for some time been 
slipping back spiritually. When 
the Adjutant overtook her on the way 
home from meeting, his sympath- 
etic interest drew from her the 
admission that she realized very little 
love for souls, but a good deal of de- 
sire for the "show," and fine dress; 
besides, she had yielded to tempta- 
tion at business. 

Further heart-to-heart inquiries re- 
vealed one of the secrets of this un- 
satisfactory condition. 

"What about reading the Bible or 
other good books?" 



"I read nothing of that kind," was 
the reply. 

"Don't you read anything?" 
"Oh, yes, plenty of fiction." 
"But do you get from such books 
anything to bless your soul, inform 
your mind, or make you a better 
Salvationist?" Sophie was obliged 
to reply in the negative. 

"Sophie," reasoned the Adjutant, 
"how could your body be strong if 
you neglected proper food and ate 
only candy, or sawdust and similar 
things? And your soul can only be 
strong if supplied with good food — 
(Continued in next column) 



Not for to-morrow and its needs 
I pray, but keep me, guide me, hold 
me for to-day, 

A word of kindness is a seed; 
maybe dropped haphazard; but it 
grows into a flower. 



Are You Awake - 

To The Fact You Are 

Dead? 

Dead in Sins,and Unless 

You Wake Upan» Turn to God, 

\ov and Those 
IoWhomYou 
Ought to Be A 
SpimtualCwde, 
Win Get Fur- 
ther/ Further 
From Cod 
-and be lost. 

God is Speaking toYou 

NOW 




August 22, 1931 

DAILY MEDITATIONS 

SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: p sa im 18-35.™ 
A thought for the day ; 

Let us sing Song No. 686. 

MONDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 19; 1-14 

A thought for the day 
What is true at last will tell' 
Few at first will place thee well- 
Some too low would have thee shine' 
Some too high— no fault of thine- 
Hold thou. thine own, and work thv 
will. -Tennyson 

Let us sing Song No. 313, 

TUESDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 20:1-9 • 

A thought for the day:' 
If thou thinkest evil, be thou sure 
Thy acts will bear the shadow of the 

stain; 
And if thy thought be perfect, then 

thy deed 
Will be as of the perfect, true and 

Pure. —Confucius. 

Let us sing Song No. 8123, 

WEDNESDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 21:1-13 

A thought for the day: ' 

A brief but pregnant tribute was 
paid to William the Silent: "He was 
never defeated by defeat." 

Let us sing Song No. 568. 

THURSDAY ; 

Scripture reading: Psalm 22:1-8 j 

A thought for the day: j 

Be true to your convictions. Only j 

test them well. See if they will hold 

when the strain is ready, the sky > 

starless, your friends few, If they ! 

hold, follow them. — Chapman. 

Let us sing Song No. 487. 

FRIDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 22:15-31 

A thought for the day: 
Thy path is plain and straight— that 

light is given; 
Onward in faith — and leave the reat 
to Heaven. — Southey. 

Let us sing Song No. 310. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading: Psalm 23:1-6 
A thought for the day: 

The eternal life, the life of faith, 
is simply the life of higher vision. 
Faith is an attitude— a mirror set at 
the right angle. — Drumond. 

Let us sing Song No. 217. 



WHERE SISTER 

SOPHIE FAILED 

high and noble and holy thoughts, 
the truth of God as found in the 
Bible. As a man "thinketh in his 
heart so is he," and if .you AH y°« r 
mind with frivolous ideas ana neg- 
lect what is helpful, you cannot ex- 
pect to grow in love to God and soma 
and obtain strength to resist tempta- 

"But Salvationists are concerned 
not only for their own spiritual 
growth; they are God's messengers to 
others, and as such need to acquaint 
themselves with His messages, nw 
can those make known His wffl W™ 
do not take the trouble to read wpx 
He has caused to be written aw 
for man's guidance?" . 

"Well," answered Sophie, "H" 
started several times to read w 
Bible, but somehow it seems unm 
teresting and I soon give up. 

"Perhaps," suggested the i adj 
tent, "you open the Book just :W 
where and read whatever happen u 
turn up." Sophie admitted tnai w ; 

™TTet The Army has made provision 
to help you. A systematic course 
daily Bible reading appears weeKr/ 
in 'The War Cry,' under the , capH£ 
'Daily Meditations.' Or, if you prefer, 
you could obtain the 'Sj^VSJS 
and follow the carefully-arra^ 
readings for 1 morning and^ evening, : 
with pluckings for mid-day. - d 

The next Holiness meeting w» , 
Sophie earnestly seeking the 1 bless m , 
of Sanctiflcation. She has since « a 
the Bible daily and can now P» | 
God for a progressive experience. 
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CONCLUSION F Many Readers have been Intrigued by this Fascinating Story of Early-Day Army 



i 



SERIAL STORY 
WHICH HAS PRO- 
VIDED HAPPY 
HOLIDAY READING 



Adventure the Hero of which Is 



THE BLACK PRINCE 

"The Midland Jackdaw" — Flude, the Cello Player — A Terror to His Family 

Murderous Intent — Gunman is Converted 



With 



£2J< ! &?5^sW ! S< ! =£ < S^ 



COMMENCE TO READ HERE 

Brigadier William Bennett — the Black 
Prince — spent hla early years in London. 
Securing employment in a railway goods 
yard, he lodged with his married sister, 
who had become converted in the Chris- 
tian Mission. She set out to win her 
brother for JesuB, and eventually had 
the Joy of seeing him kneel at the 
Penitent-form In a Mission meeting. 

At the Mission Headquarters in White - 
chapel, a mid-day meeting was held, 
often led by the Founder himself, and 
young Bennett would take a hasty meal 
and hurry to the meeting place. 

The Black Prince eventually became 
a Mlssloner (they were not called Offi- 
cers In those early days), and after 
fifteen months' experience In charge of 
Whitechapel Corps the "General Man- 
ager" appointed him to start the Mis- 
sion at Rotherham. 

At first his mission met with apathy 
on the part of the townspeople. 



CHAPTER V 

Trouble Mingled With Triumph 

THE roughs of Rotherham took 
concerted measures against the 
champions of sobriety, right- 
eousness, and God. Some conversions 
in the Roman Catholic quarter fired 
the opposition with such reckless 
hostility that London Headquarters, 
to guard against certain threatened 
dangers, arranged for a detective to 
see the Black Prince home every 
night. 

Next year (1878) the Black Prince 
had a series of memorable adven- 
tures at Leicester. They began with 
his marriage to Lucy Lindsey, whose 
acquaintance he formed when both 
were Mission members at Limehouse. 
The Founder officiated, public inter- 
est being aroused by what was de- 
scribed as "The wedding of the Black 
Prince and Princess." 

The marriage was coincident with 
the birth of "The Midland Jackdaw," 



a satirical illustrated weekly publi- 
cation, which made rather a feature 
of the affair. Bride and bridegroom 
(emphasis being laid on tha latter's 
long black hair) were shown jump- 
ing over a broomstick , while the 
Devil, with his pitchfork, figured 
prominently in the drawing. Clearly 
the editor saw in this beginning the 
possibility of furthering, what he 
conceived to be, public interests, and 
at the same time securing circulation, 
for thenceforth it became a leading 
point in his policy to attack the 
Black Prince and The Army. 

In securing cartoons, while the 
Devil, the Jackdaw, and the Black 
Prince played the leading parts, im- 
portant subordinate roles were as- 
signed to the Founder, other well- 
known Salvationists, and Charles 
Peace, the murderer. The editor was 
not only sincere and wholehearted, 
but fearless and very painstaking. 
Seldom a Sunday evening Meeting 
took place when he could not be 
seen, pencil in hand and note-book 
on knee, occupying his accustomed 
seat in the gallery. Thus in the 
spiritual atmosphere of Leicester 
there were, so to speak, highly 
charged elements of storm and brim- 
stone. Not only on their own initi- 
ative did blasphemous folk assail The 
Army, but they acted under the 
sanction and stimulus of their own 
special organ in the press. 

One day a bare-headed man, furi- 
ously drunk, without coat or waist- 
coat, and with his shirt all in rags, 
broke into the Open-Air ring, intent 
on doing the Black Prince grievous 
injury. Happily, however, his pro- 
gress was barred by a watchful 
group of new Converts who were re- 
cent drunkards. Well they knew the 
intruder — one Flude, a 'cello player 



at the theatre and bearing an evil 
reputation throughout Leicester for 
the violence of his misbehaviour dur- 
ing drinking bouts. He was encircled 
and escorted to The Army Hall, 
where at midnight he was converted 
and sobered; and the remainder of 
his days were spent usefully as a 
faithful Salvationist. 

Another Convert of that period 
was a man who had sunk so deeply 
in drunken depravity that for a pub- 
lic-house wager he would bite off the 
heads of live rats and swallow their 
blood. He became a very helpful and 
uplifting influence. Yet a third man 
was a terror to his family, and at his 
house the Black Prince called, by ar- 
rangement with the persecuted wife, 
one Saturday afternoon, Upon The 
Army Officer's arrival being an- 
nounced, the frenzied man seized a 
knife and rushed to attack him. 

The Black Prince, on catching sight 
of the brandished steel, was not too 
startled to breathe a prayer. What 
happened then is one of the most 
impressive memories of his life. 
Abruptly the knife feU and the 
drunkard's right arm hung helpless. 
It was paralysed, and for weeks he 



many. During the riots at Leam- 
ington Spa it was not unusual for the 
redoubtable Brigadier, locked in the 
angry embrace of some boisterous 
rough, to roll down the Hall steps. 
At Stroud, in Gloucestershire, he re- 
established the George Whitfield an- 
nual service, on the hill behind the 
Fort, at 6 :30 a.m. on May 1st. Once 
when The Army exchequer was 
empty a Junior Soldier, accustomed 
to render domestic service at the 
Quarters, had occasion to explain be- 
tween her sobs: 

"It's — no — use — laying — the 
— cloth — for — breakfast — as — 
there's — nothing — to eat," where- 
upon, following a knock at the street- 
door, an unknown gentleman caller 
said: "I don't know why I have come 
so early, but I have had no rest all 
night. God has sent me with this 
money for you." 

After a breakdown in health the 
Black Prince assisted in the Book 
Department at Headquarters, being 
later transferred to the Congress 
Hall. 

A spell of personal work with the 
men-Cadets was followed by a series 
of adventures on tour with the Blind 



Abruptly the knife, fell — tho 
drunkard's arm was paralysed 



Are You a Distributor of Dolefulness? 

There Are Very Few Things More Contagious Than Gloom 



AN ORGAN-GRINDER was mak- 
ing his rounds at a seashore re- 
sort on a peaceful day in summer, 
when many tired people, having tem- 
porary release from the wearing 
cares of life, were innocently seeking 
diversion and cheer. The organ, 
however, ground out a tune which 
was more than plaintive — it was posi- 
tively and incusably doleful — and it 
depressed all who heard it. Not only 
was the immediate effect melancholy, 
but owing to the persistence of what 
the psychologists call "auditory im- 
ages" in the mind, it came to drone 
itself over and over again, for sev- 
eral days, in the musical memories of 
more than one person in the neigh- 
bourhood. 

There are many people who go 
about in the world like that organ- 
grinder, carrying gloom into scenes 
of natural cheer and sunshine. They 
are distributors of dolefulness — they 
transport it around with them, as it 
were, until their gloom becomes con- 
tagious, and other people catch from 
them the "blues." Perhaps these per- 
sons of morbid or melancholy temper- 
ament do not exactly mean to be de- 
pressors of others' good spirits, but 
by failing to keep themselves tuned 
"P by a cheery Christian hope they 
unwittingly and unconsciously be- 
come like creaking wheels, jarring 
discords of doleful dirges. They do 
not hang their harps on the willows, 
for, worse than that, they take them 
down from their willowy racks and 
then thrum on them in the most disa- 
greeable and disconcerting way, 



It is a pity thus to increase the 
despondency rather than the courage, 
and faith of the world. It is time that 
the vagrant organ-grinders took the 
doleful tunes out of their revolving 
barrels. Whether we are distributors 
of dolefulness or of gladness really 
depends on ourselves. It is easy to 
fall into a habit of despondency, into 
a settled mood of melancholy, if one 
weakly gives way to the impulse to 
magnify small hurts, or to look, only 
on the dark side of large losses. 

There are people who have so 
humored themselves, and so sym- 
pathized with their own grievances 
that they have become professional 
pessimists, chronic grumblers. They 
are like creaking doors — which never 
can be handled without giving forth 
a discordant squeak. 

Far braver and nobler is it to stifle 
the rising sigh, to fight down the 
lump in the throat, to give a look up- 
ward and onward instead of inward 
cv backward, and to gird oneself, 
with the elan of an old-time warrior, 
broadsword in hand, to meet un- 
dauntedly whatever trouble may be 
coming, greeting sorrow with a smile, 
walking under the burdens of life 
with springing step. Dolefulness is 
a poor commodity to distribute — let 
us rather be found constantly at work 
in the cheering-up business! 




Heaven is nearest to those whose 
lives are the most heavenly. 

Salvation is never selfishness. It is 
not man getting into Heaven, but 
Heaven getting into man. ; 



could not move it. When at last the 
muscles came under control one of 
the first actions of that arm was to 
go round the neck of the Black 
Prince. The man had meanwhile be- 
come sober, sane, and saved. And 
all this time, as has been said, the 
editor of "The Midland Jackdaw" was 
attending Army Meetings to gather 
material for his attacks on righteous- 
ness. In attending Army Meetings 
he was acting more wisely than he 
knew. For the day came when he 
got beautifully saved. At • once the 
scurrilous periodical was suppressed. 
Then its repentant editor paid a 
special visit to London in quest of 
the Founder's pardon. Of course, 
there came ready forgiveness from 
the old General, who however, added, 
rather ruefully: 

"I only wish there were a few 
more 'Jackdaws' flying about!" For 
the conversions and the good had far 
outweighed the calumnies and the 
harm. The ex-editor became a tem- 
perance advocate and a witness for 
God. 

Adventures of the Black Prince ? 
Well, during his half -century of 
Army service he has had a good 



Brigade. Further adventures came 
by participation in three of the great 
Army marches through the provinces. 

At Bingley, amid scenes of mad 
uproar, the Black Prince saw several 
Cadets thrown bodily over iron rail- 
ings into the forecourt of a chapel. 
At South Hornsey roughs stormed 
the platform, turned off the gas, and 
drove the Salvationists into the 
street. At Stratford, faced by a 
loaded revolver, the Black Prince, in 
Christ's name, dared its holder to 
pull the trigger, whereupon, instead 
of doing so, the unsuccessful mur- 
derer fell at the Mercy-seat and be- 
came a successful petitioner. 

And so the story of adventures 
might run on indefinitely, not even 
stopping at the year 1920, when 
Brigadier Bennett retired. For, de- 
spite his seventy-five years, he still 
got about, offering wise counsels, 
doing good, and cheerfully awaiting 
the most beautiful adventure of all. . 
"I'm quite ready," he often exclaim- 
ed. "I'm quite ready for the under- 
taker." But he proved he was pre- 
pared for more than that when he 
went gloriously Home! 
(The End) 
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LAKE SHORE ECHOES 

SALVATION MUSIC 

THE east shore of Lake Simcoe 
rang- with the strains of Army 
music on Sunday last, when the 
Dovercourt Band visited the district. 
The Band left Toronto in the early 
morning, and arrived at The Army's 
Jackson's Point Camp about 9.30. 
Activities opened with a pleasing pro- 
gram in front of the dining hall. The 
Band also played for the opening 
song, and rendered a choice vocal 
number in the morning service, which 
was well attended. This gathering, 
conducted by Staff-Captain Coles, 
was held in the pavilion. Testi- 
monies by a number of Bandsmen 
and words of inspiration from Major 
Dalziel, of Canada West, brother of 
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Sobered and Saved in Army Open-Air 

Once Again the Effectiveness of Out-Door Fighting is 
Unquestionably Demonstrated 






MAISONNEUVE (Captain 
and Mrs. Lorimer) — Splendid 
meetings were held this week- 
end. On Saturday night, a man 
knelt down in the Open-air ring 
and claimed Salvation. Although 
a little under the influence of 
liquor when he knelt down, he 



Seven o'clock Sunday morning 
found a splendid number of comrades 
praying for a visitation of the Holy 
Spirit on the day's meetings. Their 
prayers were answered, for in the 
Holiness meeting one seeker came to 
the Mercy-seat, and three in the Sal- 
vation meeting. We give God the 
glory for this victory. 

The day's meetings were in charge 
of Lieutenant Stanley Whale, who 



arose a sober man, and testified 
right on the spot to what God 
had done for him, Sunday 
morning he came to the meet- 
ing and testified to complete 
victory, even the desire for 
drink having been taken away, 
he claimed. 



left this Corps last year for the 
Training Garrison. His enthusiasm, 
plain speaking, and hard work in the 
prayer-meetings, brought forth much 
favorable comment from his old 
comrades. 

Brother Chadburn, a former singing 
evangelist, was a welcome visitor in 
the evening meeting, and brought a 
splendid message In song and testi- 
mony. 



INVITED SALVATIONISTS 
TO SING IN HOTEL 

HALIFAX (Commandant and Mrs 
Cavendar) — Last Friday Brigadier 
Byers conducted the Holiness meet- 
ing. He was also here -on Mon- 
day and Tuesday. 

. On Wednesday the Band and com- 
rades motored to Chester, about forty 
miles distant. Crowds nocked to the 
Open-air, and the manager of the 
local hotel requested the Command- 
ant to go inside and sing Salvation 
songs. 

Last Sunday evening there were 
two seekers. — W.S. 



Brother Arthur James, the Young 
People's Sergeant - Major of the 
North Outremont Corps, Montreal, 
a Salvation enthusiast. Brother 
James also holds the position of 
Band-Secretary 

our Chief Secretary, who was visiting 
the Camp at the time, were of ines- 
timable blessing to all. 

Salvation campaigning occupied 
the whole of the afternoon. Port 
Bolster Park, some miles from The 
Army Camp, was visited, the Band 
giving an excellent program under 
the able baton of Staff-Captain Coles. 
Then a stop was made at the village 
of Sutton, where people eagerly lis- 
tened to the Band. At the Jackson's 
Point Park one hour of music, song 
and testimony attracted a large and 
attentive audience. Another effec- 
tive Open-air was held in this popu- 
lous and beautiful summer resort in 
the evening, following which the 
Band returned to The Army's Camp 
for a final meeting. This gathering 
which was of a cheerful and. entirely 
informal nature, was under the genial 
leadership of the Chief Secretary. 

Commendation must be given to 
the "behind-the-scenes" workers who 
so ably provided for the temporal 
needs of the visitors during the busy 
day. 



AMONG NEW CANADIANS 

EARLSCOURT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Gage, Lieutenant Kerr) — Continuing 
our Summer Open-air Campaign, the 
Sunday morning Open-air was held 
in that portion of pur district where 
many new Canadians live. The 
writer counted seventy children 
around the ring, and within hearing 
distance was a large number of 
adults. 

In the Holiness meeting the com- 
rades opened their hearts in telling 
words of testimony; we were pleased 
to hear Brigadier and Mrs. Tyndall, 
from Canada West, and Adjutant F. 
Sibbick, from the Montreal Women's 
Hospital. 

Deputy-Bandmaster J. Robbina 
was in charge of the service held in 
Earlscourt Park. Choice hymn tunes, 
and the full Band singing, "Take Sal- 
vation," were of great blessing to 
many present. 

At night Ensign Gage gave a 
pointed Salvation address. 

Our Corps Cadet Brigade, under 
Corps Cadet Guardian Mrs. Meacher, 
is rendering good service in the 
Corps. They also visit smaller Corps, 
where they have been used by God. — 
Sec. A.M. 



TAKEN BY STORM 

BRIDGEBURG (Captain and Mrs. 
Janaway) — Windsor Citadel Quartet 
took Bridgeburg and Fort Erie by 
storm on Saturday and Sunday. 
Everyone thoroughly enjoyed the 
visit and had a blessed time. Four 
hours were spent in Open-airs on 
Saturday. Outposts were visited. 

On Sunday morning the service 
was held in our own Hall. A service 



GLORIOUS SIGHT 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Kitson) — Nothing moves the heart 
of a true Salvationist more than the 
sight of penitent sinners kneeling at 
the Mercy-seat. The conclusion of n 
Sunday of Salvation, conducted by 
Brigadier and Mrs. Bristow, pro- 
duced the delightful sight of seven 
kneeling at the Mercy-seat, every 
one a volunteer. 

Rain notwithstanding, twenty 
comrades gathered at the morning 
Open-air stand. Two raised their 
hands for prayer in the Holiness 
meeting. The Corps divided for the 
evening Open-air. Mrs. Bristow led 
at the Sisters' stand. The inside 
meeting was a powerful one, as Mrs. 
Bristow faithfully unfolded truths 
about sin. — W.K. 



THIS IS THE REASON WHY 

BYNG AVENUE (Ensign G. Russell, Captain Bond, Lieutenant Prlde)- 
On Monday evening special Open-airs are being held at our Outposts where 
groat blessings have been received. One evening, while holding an Opon-air 
outside a cottage we were called in to sing to a man who had been laid aside 
for seven years and whose testimony it did us all good to hear. The fol- 
lowing week we again visited him to sing and pray with him. 

Another time we were holding forth down the street when a lady came 
out and requested that we sing outside her house. After singing there for 
a short time she came out and shaking hands with the Captain, thanked her 
for singing for "Mother," who was so very ill and was soon to "pass over 
the river." 

"Aggressive" — "Crusading" — "Faith". 



THREE FIND PARDON 

SYDNEY MINES (Ensign and 
Mrs.. Mills) — On a recent Sunday we 
were visited by Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Wilson. The meetings were 
helpful and of much blessing to all. 
At night our hearts were gladdened 
by the return of a backslider. 

Last Sunday Captain and Mrs. 
Lynch, who were furloughing at 
Sydney Mines, led us on. The meet- 
ings were well attended. At night 
two found pardon. 



FURTHER VICTORIES AT NEW OPENING 

NEW TORONTO (Captain D. Smith, Lieutenants Churchill and Fidler)— 
Our Summer Open-air Campaign has been most helpful to the Corps, and 
there have been many indications of blessing as a result of our ministry. 
Last Thursday, although only few in number, we visited the outskirts of our 
district, and like the prophets of old proclaimed the Day of the Lord. A 
gentleman came out of his home and thanked us for the Open-air; he had 
not been able to go to church for five years on account of illness in his 
home. 

On a recent Sunday night, our Divisional Commander, Major Frank Ham, 
accompanied by Adjutant Green and Envoy Pilcher, led the Open-air. Many 
people listened with interest to the music and song, as well as the stirring 
addresses of the visiting comrades. This Open-air was one of three con- 
ducted by the Divisional Commander along the Hamilton highway that 
night, and we deeply appreciate being included in the itinerary. 

On Sunday last Major Ham visited our Corps, and we were greatly 
helped and blessed by his messages. Captain Fidler, of Windsor, Candidates 
E, Smith and Margaret Hughes, of West Toronto Corps, and Candidate 
Mabel Sharp assisted the Major throughout the day's fight, Their Salvation 
zeal and willingness was a real help and delight to the local comrades. Best 
of all, victory crowned our efforts, Two precious seekers came to the Cross, 
one giving up his tobacco. 



was also held In the Knox Presby- 
terian Church in which the Quartet 
assisted with music, and the Corps 
Officer took the lesson in the absence 
of the minister. 

The Quartet entertained the people 
of Fort Erie on the lawn of the Town 
Hall with a Musical Festival, pre- 
ceded by two Open-airs. 
' The Sunday evening service was 
held in Knox Church, which was 
kindly loaned for the occasion. After 
the meeting the visitors gave a very 
interesting program on the local 
Band stand. 

In the course of the Officers,' visita- 
tion many compliments were paid to 
the Quartet. 

The Corps is in a splendid spirit, 
and God Is honoring us with seekers. 



REACH HOLIDAY CROWDS 

CHATHAM (Commandant and 
Mrs. Raymer)— The week-end meet- 
ings were conducted by our own Offi- 
cers. During our Officers' absence, 
on furlough, Commandant "Jordan, 
Ensign Dunkley, and Lieutenant 
Bradbury, gave the local comrades a 
helping hand with the* meetings. Most 
helpful times were experienced. 

On Civic Holiday, the Band, Song- 
sters and members of families, travel- 
led to Government Park to spend the 
day. For two hours during the day 
the Band dispensed Salvation music 
to the crowds that were holidaying 
there. The outing was arranged by 
Bandmaster G. Dunkley. 



SEVEN CAPTURES 
NEWMARKET (Captain and Mrs. 
Broome) — The services last week-ena 
were conducted by Envoys Shankiana 
and Weaver, of Toronto. Glorious 
times were experienced, and seven 
went to the Mercy-seat at nigm* 
Hallelujah ! 

OPEN-AIR REQUEST 

WINDSOR IV (Adjutants Johnston 
and Thornton)— We welcomed our 
new Divisional Commander and jura. 
Sparks on Sunday morning to u" 
Corps, for their first meeting, in "« 
morning two renewed their consecra 
tions and one person was saved. * 
our Open-air meeting recently, °« 
Officers were invited to sing and gay 
at a private home so the meen^ 
went into the grounds for the nenant 
of that family. 

FATHER AND DAUGHTERS 

CORNWALL (CommBDdWt^n 
Mrs. Wells)— Commandant Trie** 
of Montreal, was with us joi 
week-end. There were spiena u 
tendances at the Open-aira and i^° 
God was with us in mighty P™ 
Two claimed the blessing of ! flaw ■ 
fication. A father and two daughte 
were amongst the , seeker* ^ 
mother's heart was ru" <* ^ ' ther 
she saw them. At night anf^ 
sought Salvation, maklngflve.ru' 
d£ We are still bombarding the vil- 
lages. — E. Holden. 
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Camping D a Y s at Jackson's 




Children, Drawn From the Crowded Streets of the Great City, 
Have "a Good Time" at The Army's Fresh-Air Camp on Lake 
Simeoe, Eating Their Fill of Luscious Wild Berries — Enjoying 
"Hot-Dog" Picnics in the Woods — Hunting for Fern Souvenirs — 
Writing Home on Birch-Bark Strips — Making the Most of 
Athletics and Aquatics 

ALL AT THE CALL OF THE "BIG BROTHER" IN CHARGE 



Enjoying Lake Simeoe breezes at Jackson's Point 



FROM early morning until dewy 
eve one vigorous, booming voice 
is to be heard at The Army's 
Camp at Jackson's Point on Lake 
.Simeoe. There are shrill trebles 
galore. You cannot have a hundred 
boys, or girls (for the Camp is oc- 
cupied alternately by boys and girls 
in separate parties, staying for two 
weeks at a time) , enjoying an ail-but 
unrestricted freedom in the heart of 
Nature, without there being much 
ado of delighted exclamation and the 
expression of gleeful gratification. 

Yet that one dominant voice so 
often heard is gladly honored and 
readily obeyed. It is the voice that 
counts — the voice of the Superin- 
tendent of that section of The Army's 
holding on the shore of the lake. 
There are other folk at Jackson's. 
Officers on furlough are there. Life- 
Saving Scouts, or Guards may be 
seen in another part and there are 
private residents in the neighborhood 
of this popular holiday resort; but 
for the boys and girls of the Fresh- 
Air Camp one voice is enough — it 
is that of Staff-Captain Cowan. 

An Army Missionary-Officer the 
Staff-Captain, with Mrs. Cowan, who 
is also with him at the Camp, and 
a highly - valued coadjutator, was 
awaiting word as to the possibility 
of his return to India — which great 
Dependency he left some months ago 



for Homeland fur- 
lough in Canada — 
when he was given the opportunity 
to conduct the affairs of the Camp 
and happily shouldered the respon- 
sibility. How nobly he and his 
workers have carried forward the 
affairs of the boys and girls en- 
trusted to their care only those who 
have come into close contact with 
the Camp and the Campers can 
judge. 

Cheering companies of sun- tanned 
youngsters, bearing curios, trophies, 
and souvenirs of many kinds, fac- 
ing, once again, the city, after two 
weeks of undiminished joy, have 
borne testimony to the excellence of 
the "good time" which the Superin- 
tendent has arranged for them. 
There can be no doubt about it that 
booming voice will long be remem- 
bered by every one of those youthful 
Campers. 

Make a journey to the scene of this 
excited activity and prove for your- 
self how truly the Staff-Captain is 
the pivot upon which turn the move- 
ments of the children. 

His leading note is heard at break- 
fast time when grace is sung. After- 
wards an Indian chorus will swell 
out from the dining room, with the 
piping treble of his guests eagerly 
taking up words and tune. Then will 
follow the English interpretation, 




An occasion for careful measurement — Horse-shoe pitching at Jackson's 

of the "big 



sounded forth even more enthusi- 
astically, if that be possible. Prayer- 
time, amongst these little ones drawn 
from the streets of the great city, 
is as impressive as it is brief; 
nossibly the one because of the other; 
but in this connection we may not 



except the influence 
brother" in charge. 

See these children gather about 

him at every turn. Now it was a 

new game he had to teach them; 

again it was mail-time. "I want six 

(Continued on page 16) 




One of the most happy occupations of the Fresh-Air Campers at Jackson's Point is gathering berries, where Indians planted in the years gone by 
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HOUSE-KEEPING IN SOUTH AMERICA 

ABOUT DISHES AND OTHER THINGS OF INTEREST TO HOME-MAKERS 



By Mrs. Major Snell, In the British "War Cry" 



DURING the sixteen years my 
husband and I were in South 
America, we worked in three 
of its Republics — Argentine, Uru- 
guay, and Chile — and I found that 
housekeeping in its various phases 
differed slightly in each, and that 
each had its favorite dish. 

In the Argentine and Uruguay it 
was "puchero," this being prepared 
with meat, potatoes, carrots, onions, 
vegetable marrow, cabbage, herbs, 
and a piece of fat bacon, all boiled 
together. The liquor from this is 
strained off, and some "fideos" (mac- 
aroni shapes) cooked in it comprise 
the inevitable soup which appears at 
the mid-day and evening meals in all 
houses, 

Sometimes rice or semolina are 
used in place of the "fideos." Small 
tins of tomato paste are obtainable. 
Their contents are highly concen- 
trated, and make a delicious flavor- 
ing for soup. 

The meat and vegetables from the 
"puchero" forms the second course 
of a very nourishing dinner. On high 
days and holidays the people in 
these two countries look forward to 
having a pot roast and "tallerines" 
(spaghetti); this is served with the 
meat and a rich sauce of onions, to- 
mato paste, a little minced meat, 
herbs, and finely-minced carrot. I 
have found that there are many in 
England who pronounce this a fine 
dish. 

In Chile the favorite second dish 
is called "cazuela." This is prepared 
with the meat from the soup, or from 
meat left over from the Joint, minced 
up and boiled with some stock, with 
beans, lentils, rice, peas or potatoes, 
sometimes with only one of these 
foregoing vegetables, and some- 
times with two, or even three mixed. 

The money values were different 
in each country. In the Argentine 
the "peso" equals about fifty cents of 
our money, with a purchasing power 
of about twenty-four cents. In the 
Uruguay the "peso" equals about one 
dollar, but here the food prices are 
dearer; while in Chile the "peso" is 
only worth twelve cents. 

An abundance of fruit and vege- 
tables can he seen in the open mar- 
kets, which are held twice a week in 
all big towns. There one can buy al- 
most anything, and be sure of get- 
ting it fresh, as a municipal inspect- 
or goes from stall to stall examining 
and weighing the wares to see if 
they come up to the required stand- 
ard. Woe betide the seller if it does 
»6t! The municipality fixes the prices 
of the commodities, and these are 
displayed on a board at the entrance 
to the market. 

Weights are by the kilo, liquids 
by the litre, and dry measure by the 
metre. Once I asked the fruiterer for 
a kilo of eggs. I really wanted 
grapes, but mixed up the words, the 
Spanish for grapes being "uvaa," and 



for eggs "huevos." But I am not the 
only "gringa" (newcomer) who has 
made mistakes. One of our friends 
who wanted to buy a dozen of figs 
calmly asked for a dozen "sons," the 
Spanish for these being very closely 
alike, only the inflexion of the letter 
making the difference. Fig in Spanish 
is "higo," and son is "hljo." The "g" 
is pronounced hard and the "j" some- 
thing like an "h" well aspirated. 

Gas and electricity are fairly cheap 
in these countries, especially the 
latter, which is almost universally 
used for lighting purposes. For cook- 
ing we were sometimes fortunate 
enough to obtain a gas-stove, but in 
other places we had to burn wood 
or charcoal In small cooking-stoves, 
which needed a lot of attention es- 
pecially during roasting or baking. 



up shyly at the "Inglest," with their 
round, black eyes peeping out from 
under white, round "sombreros." 
More than one had her little child 
slung in a shawl at her back. 

Most of the houses have flat roofs, 
and the rooms are generally built 
round a paved courtyard, or "patio." 
Each room connects with the others, 
as well as possessing a door out on 
to the "patio." This is convenient 
when it rains. 

Clothes can generally be washed 
out of doors, and it is only necessary 
to use hot water in the very cold 
weather. 

As there are no boilers fixed in the 
houses, one has to use what often 
proves to be a very useful article in 
those countries. I speak of the 
kerosine tin, which serves as the 



AT EVENTIDE fe 



A LITTLE west wind passed 
s\ me by 

With lingering caress, 
Flowers bent closer to my side 

In loving tenderness. 
I saw a fleecy cloud from 
heaven 
Entangled in a tree, 
That seemed to bring a special 
gift 
Of loveliness to me. 
A path went winding straight 
ahead 
Into the setting sun, 
And back and forth at intervals 

I saw the rabbits run. 
I watched the little gnomes 
come out 
From one tall . willowy bush, 
But not a sound disurbed (he 
peace 
Of evening's holy hush. 



Tall poplars stood with sealed 
lips 
No murmur could 1 hear, 
though corn bent downward 
with the weight 
Of many a tasselled ear. 
I watched a flower-burst near 
by 
Each flower a colored gem, 
Whose petal lips moved frag- 
rantly 
But no sound came from 
them. 
The little grasses totted to spin 
Their ribbons bright and 
green, 
And pink and white rimmed 
daisies pushed 
Their heads up in between. 
The river winding to the sea 
Had padded feet last night, 
When heaven, shadowed earth 
at eve 



A special kind of wood, called 
"quebracho," is used for this , pur- 
pose. It is very hard and gives a 
good, steady heat. Coal can very sel- 
dom be obtained, and is too expensive 
to use, but coke can be secured at 
not too dear a rate. 

I found that there were English 
and North American stores in most 
towns, where it was possible to get 
most of the things one can buy in 
England. But, oh, the cost! Prices 
were about three times as much as 
here, so that we could only patronize 
those stores when it was some one's 
birthday! 

Reverting to the markets, the most 
curious one I saw was in Lima, 
Peru. Around the covered-in market 
the country-women squatted in gut- 
ters and roadway. Their wares, in 
large, round baskets, were scattered 
all around them. They would glance 



bucket, boiler, and, in quantities, 
very often the roof and sides of a 
hut. It is also used, with a door fixed 
in one end and a hole cut in one of 
the sides and with a shelf fixed, as 
the only oven one can use on the 
charcoal fire for cooking the joint 
or to boil the "whites." Very fortu- 
nately this is not often necessary, as 
the hot sunshine bleaches the clothes 
beautifully, as well as drying them 
quickly, while the electric-Iron makes 
ironing quickly and easily done, 

The first thing a visitor notices in 
South American houses is the ab- 
sence of fire-grates and cupboards. 
The latter difiiculty is overcome by 
securing an "amario," or portable 
cupboard and dresser combined. In 
cold weather rooms are heated by an 
oil-stove. Some people use the open 
charcoal brazier, but great care has 
to be used with the latter. 



MANY women fail to serve a daily 
salad because for some reason 
or other they seem to look upon the 
salad dish as something rather diffi- 
cult to prepare. 

This is by no means true. There are 
elaborate salads that are delightful 
for special occasions, but on the other 
hand, there are scores of salads that 
may be prepared from ingredients 
usually on hand and that are very 
delicious and healthful. 

The salad is the kind of light dish 
one needs on a hot day, but do not 



SUMMER SALADS 

for a moment imagine that it is lack- 
ing in food value. The sugar, which 
is so commonly used in salads is the 
kind of quick-energy food needed to 
pep up a languid diner. The min- 
erals, salts, and vitamins of the 
fruits or vegetables used in the salad 
are also very desirable from the 
standpoint of a dietitian. 

Learn how to prepare several kinds 
of dressings for different types of 
salads. A simple syrup made by 



combining the juice of two oranges 
and one lemon with several teaspoons 
of sugar is excellent for a fruit salad. 
Just before serving sprinkle this 
syrup liberally over the fruit and let- 
tuce base. 

A tomato dressing is good on any 
salad green or on cooked vegetables 
This calls for six tablespoons salad 
oil two tablespoons vinegar, one 
tablespoon tomato catsup, one-half 
teaspoon sugar, and a little salt, pep- 
pev and cayene— all mixed thor- 
oughly together. 



THE FLY DANGER 

A Seasonable Warning 

By G. C. M. McGonlgle, B.S., D.M., 
B.Hy., D.P.H. 

ACTIVE measures are required 
throughout the summer to mini- 
mize the very real dangers to 
health caused by the common fly. 
Every one should wage continual war 
against the fly. 

The most effective measure to pre- 
vent the increase of flies is to ensure, 
by thorough attention to cleanliness, 
that there shall be no places in or 
about the house suitable for the fly to 
deposit her eggs. The fly chooses, as 
suitable quarters for her family, any 
nook or cranny which contains dirt, 
or any accumulation, however small, 
of decaying food, In order that such 
accumulations shall be as few as pos- 
sible refuse and waste food should 
be placed at once in a garbage can, 
with a tightly-fitting lid so that flies 
cannot gain access to the contents. 

If flies do gain an entry to the 
home, relentless war should be waged 
against them. A few stragglers can 
be dealt with by the vigorous use of 
a wire-gauze fly-swatter, but other 
means of exterminating them will, in 
addition, be needed. Sticky fly-papers 
should be hung up and these should 
be changed frequently. The fly paper 
should not be placed in a draft from 
a window, but should be in a quiet 
corner of the room, and it should he 
as high as possible. 

Saucers containing one teaspoonful 
of formalin to a teacupful of water 
and a little sugar can be placed about 
the room and will prove very effec- 
tive in hot weather. There are many 
excellent fly sprays upon the market 
which are very eflicacious in killing 
flies in localities which cannot other- 
wise be reached easily, such as pic- 
ture rails and ceilings. When a spray 
is being used cover up food. 

In spite of all efforts some flies 
may escape destruction and special 
precautions should be taken to pro- 
tect food. 

When taken out of the larder or ice 
box either for preparation in the kit- 
chen or for the table, it should he 
protected by being covered with mus- 
lin or other covers. Extra care should 
be taken of those foodstuffs winch 
perish rapidly, such as milk, butter, 
meat, etc. No one would eat a piece 
of food which had been rolled along 
the gutter, yet people will sometimes 
eat food which contains dirt carried 
to it by flies. 

HEALTHFUL BEVERAGES 

thfs^sW ««££ ^Vfrll 
and salts of the fruit are valuable ana 
the sugar used to sweeten, is a <!»"£. 
energy fuel food that furnishes pep i° r 
pepless days. 

• » » 

PINEAPPLE FIZZ 

2 cups water, 1M. cups sugar, 1 ff 
ginger ale, 1 can grated pineapple, 1™ 
i lemons. , . v . ~i n - 

Mlx all the Ingredients except tw i 6" 
ger ale. Stir until the sugar Is ««f £$ 
Add ginger ale. Pour Into glasses w 
filled with crushed Ice. 

• • * 
RASPBERRY ADE ■ 

Stew, two cups raspberries with on 
half cup sugar and one cup water, i« 
berries are tender. Put through a nne 
sieve and cool. Add the %,° f w nh 
lemons and two oranges. DM"'? pour 
plain ice water or mineral water. / 
Into glasses half filled with crushea ' 
and serve. For a festive touch ■ S<"£ nt 
each glass wiith a sprig of. ir?sn 
lightly dusted with powdered sugai. 

• . * * 

MAGIC ICE ■ |n 

One package lemon-flavored gei»' 
1 pint boiling water, 1 cup green Maias 
grapes, halved and seeded. ■ chlU , 

Dissolve gelatin in boiling water. ^ 
iWhen slightly thickened, fold in 8£%,a 
ChlU until firm. Break with a spoon 
pile lightly in sherbet S la ^' B j s , 
Irregular mass looks like Ice. Serves 
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FOUR newly - commissioned men 
Officers were appointed to the 
motor boat "Pheobe." As a re- 
sult of a .recent Campaign many 
souls were converted. The Captain in 
charge sends the following report in 
connection with a campaign in a lit- 
tle place in the Province of Friesland 
called Haulerwijk, where The Army 
has never been before: 

"At Haulerwijk, last Friday, more 
than .300 people gathered in the Tent, 
and when the invitation was given, 
two married women (sisters) came to 
the Penitent-form. Their old mother 
returned with them after the meet- 
ing', saying, with tears streaming 
over her face, that all was not well 
with her soul, and after some strug- 
gle she knelt and cried for Salvation. 
"On Saturday evening the Tent was 
overcrowded again and on Sunday 
afternoon we had a mighty Open-air 
meeting. People had come from all 
the neighbouring places. As the 



weather was fine, we were able to 
open the sides of the tent and there 
were more people outside than in. 
We sold 300 Song Books and the sing- 
ing was most hearty. When the in- 
vitation was given we saw wonders. 
The first to come to the Penitent- 
form was a young girl, the second 
a little old woman of 81. Others fol- 
lowed, and afterwards all who had 
found Christ were invited to come to 
the platform. Some of them testified. 
The wife oi the bridge watchman 
said — 'I have sought peace in every 
church, even in public-houses and 
dance halls, but to-night I have found 
my Saviour.' " 

A Christian lady, in whose house 
two Officers were billeted, sat on the 
side of the Penitent-form, when sud- 
denly her daughter came and knelt 
at her mother's knees. Prom another 
side a young man came to the front 
and cried to God to forgive his sins. 
His mother knelt at his side and led 
him to Christ. 

A father prayed with his boy while 
tears streamed down his face. More 
souls came weeping over their sins; 
others were rejoicing because they 
had found Christ and testifying with 
gladness, and all the time we were 
singing "Oh! Come to my heart, 
Lord Jesus; There is room in my 
heart for Thee". 

It is really impossible to describe 
it all. When we finished at half -past 
ten, forty-three souls had knelt at 
the Mercy-seat. 

A ten-days' Tent Campaign was 
recently held at the Hague. Great 
crowds have filled the tent evening 



AUSTRALIAN REVIVALS 



COLONEL CARPENTER, the 
Chief Secretary, sends the fol- 
lowing interesting incidents 
from Eastern Australia: 

"Mrs. Carpenter and I recently • 
visited a new opening — Sandgate — 
on a Tuesday night. At this Corps I 
heard some of the most heart- 
warming testimonies it has been my 
privilege to hear for a long time. 
Amongst these was the testimony of 
a notable drink-slave who, for four- 
teen months has been entirely de- 
livered from the habit. He is a near 
relative of a man very widely known 
in ministerial circles in Australia. An- 
other striking testimony was that of 
a young man who had been in train- 
ing for the priesthood in the Roman 
Catholic Church; another from a 
young fellow influenced in prison 
through the labors of our prison 
visitor. 

A Local Officer at Earraba — a hard 
little Corps in the Armidale Division 
— some time ago set aside a sum of 
money with which to pay the ex- 
penses of a special campaigner to be 
sent from Territorial Headquarters to 
conduct a series of awakening meet- 
ings. A fortnight ago Lieut.-Colonel 
Simmons was sent to Barraba, and 
though the field has been hard and 
unyielding for years, we have just 
received a message from the Divis- 
ional Commander, Brigadier Kemp, to 
say that phenomenal crowds have at- 
tended, and that thirty-three adults, 
and thirty-five children have been 
registered for Salvation, with five 
others who fully surrendered to God. 
The Corps has a very small Soldiers' 
Roll, and for a considerable time it 
uas been difficult to arouse interest 
to our efforts in the town. We feel 
that the Campaign has been specially 
sealed of God, and a new era, I hope, 
opens out before us there. 



Drunkards are 

Saved — ■ Hard 

Corps Stirred 

With the widespread depression and 
unemployment, we have found it nec- 
essary to do more for the homeless 
men, and with, the assistance of some 
business gentlemen, have arranged 
for the opening of a Shelter, provid- 
ing free beds and meals for a couple 
of hundred to start with. The gentle- 
men concerned are conneced with 
some of the big industrial concerns 
of the country, and they undertake 
all expenses apart from the salaries 
of the Officers and incidental labor. 
In addition to this work we are ar- 
ranging' for the care of unemployed 
women, and the supply of soup and 
meals to a large number of others 
who are amongst the sufferers in this 
difficult period. 

Even before this latest extension 
we have been supplying large bodies 
of people with food and shelter free 
of charge. Last year in New South 
Wales and Queensland alone The 
Army provided more than 90,000 free 
beds, and over 380,000 free meals. 
The helping hand is ever busy where 
the need is greatest. 



WORST OF HIS CASTE 
A Soldier of Trivandrum Central 
Corps is a contractor. Some years 
ago he was one of the worst men of 
the Ezhava Caste. He got soundly 
converted in our meeting, and has 
been proving himself faithful. He 
now testifies witb power at every op- 
portunity. His influence locally is of 
the very best. His acquaintances 
notice a marked change in his life 
since his conversion. Where once 
stood a toddy shop, there is today a 
Prayer Hall erected by him. His de- 
sire in erecting this place is that 
some men may forsake their old 
ways, as he has done, and walk in 
the right path that leads to God. 



after evening, and fifty-six seekers 
were recorded. 

At the Hague 1 Corps greater 
crowds than ever attend the meet- 
ings, and recently many special cases 
of conversion have been reported. 
Several notorious drunkards, people 
addicted to the drinking of methy- 
lated spirit, have come to the Mercy- 
seat, and the Soldiers, especially the 
Bandsmen, have taken care of them 
in a remarkable way, visiting them 
in their homes, accompanying them 
to the meetings, and generally doing 
all possible to keep these men, with 
the help of God, in the right way. 
As a result of these conversions new 
people are coming to the meetings. 



HEADMAN'S HARD FIGHT 

In Simultala, the Headman of 
Khanodi village, and his wife, de- 
cided to become Salvationists. They 
are having a hard fight, for their two 
sons opposed their becoming Chris- 
tians. Pray for victory for the Head- 
man and Mrs. Headman! A new Hall 
and Quarters has been opened in this 
village, first among the Santals. 

A new Boarding School was open- 
ed in Simultala last November, and 
is doing nicely. We are hoping that 
the School, in time, will help provide 
future Officers for Hindi-speaking 
Bihar. The languages of Eastern In- 
dia present difficulty — Hindi, Ben- 
gali, Oriya, Santali, Lushai and Eng- 
lish are spoken. Linguists are 
wanted. 

In the Field Officers' Councils held 
during May the languages necessary 
included English, Bengali, Hindustani, 
Oriya. Three Translators were used 
in every class. 



LUSHAI HILLS AGAIN 

Adjutant Kaul Khuma is off 
again on his half-yearly inspection 
and Census in the Lushai hills, cov- 
ering thirty to forty days. This en- 
tails his walking in one direction 100= 
miles, returning to the centre, and 
then walking 100 miles in the op- 
posite direction. Transport facilities 
are lacking, so "Shank's Pony" is 
used plenty! Our comrades are do- 
ing well and making progress. They 
are enthusiastic over the prospect of 
having their own "War Cry". 



THE BLIND OF NORWAY 

Are Aided by The Army 

IN connection with the Deaf and 
Dumb work in Norway, there is 
a work going on for blind people, 
and this has become a great blessing 
— especially in Oslo, where quite a 
number of blind people have been 
reached. An "Attendant Brigade" 
has been formed, and the members 
visit blind people, take them to 
Army meetings and help them in 
many other ways. Several outings 
and feasts have also been arranged. 

This work has also been taken up 
on the West Coast, where The 
Army is in touch with one hundred 
blind people. In Oslo Adjutant An- 
dresen, a former missionary Officer, 
ia the Sergeant of the Brigade, and 
is very interested in the work and 
a real blessing to these people. She 
is able to write them in their own 
characters, and in many ways be of 
service and help to them. 

The Chief Secretary, Colonel Mok- 
lebust, has recently been visiting the 
Far North, where he has conducted 
Officers' Meetings at Narvik, the 
great export harbour for iron ore, 
Harstad and Vard. The blessing of 
God was upon the meetings, and the 
Officers, who are stationed in lonely 
and isolated parts of the country 
were inspired and encouraged. Dur- 
ing the tour the Colonel travelled 
4,500 miles and conducted 57 meet- 
ings. 

At Berlevag, a place which lies ab- 
solutely open to the Arctic Ocean, 
the Colonel had to be taken on board 
the steamer by the winch (cradle). 
Regarding this, Colonel Moklebust 
says: "It is, of course, rather a 
strange experience, but the safest 
way in stormy weather". 



"THE WAR CRY" IN LATVIA 

Of utmost value as a weapon of 
Salvation warfare is "The War Cry" 
in Latvia and Estonia. 

A Latvian Soldier has a customer 
who takes two copies of "The War 
Cry," and not long ago this lady said 
that one of the "Crya" she always 
sends to her daughter in Canada. The 
daughter's husband holds Salvation 
meetings with the Letts in the neigh- 
borhood. Every other Sunday the 
publication is read from beginning to 
end. The local Latvian people are 
so interested in this that each time 
there is no room for all who wish to 
attend. Afterwards the copy is 
passed from one to another. 



KINJI SUZUKI: soldieb of jesus 



BROTHER SUZUKI became an 
Army Soldier in Tokyo two 
years ago. He has now com- 
pleted his term of military service in 
Manchuria, during which time he has 
shown himself as Christ's true fol- 
lower. His good conduct, and noble 
acts were manifestly apparent to his 
officers and the men. A Dairen daily 
paper, writing of our comrade, says: 

"Kinji Suzuki is a soldier who has 
done many laudable deeds. He has 
been sending money every montb to 
The Salvation Army Corps, thus 
spending his salary doing good deeds. 
He never drinks, or smokes, and is 
fully prepared to face every difficulty. 
He is always on the look-out for any 
service he can render. He saw the 
station waiting-room needed atten- 
tion, and several times gave it a 
good cleaning in his spare time. He 
is a Salvationist: This is the secret of 
these good acts. Hia battalion com- 
.mander is going to show public ap- 
preciation of his good conduct aa a 
Salvationist, and also as a Japanese 
Soldier!" 

Staff-Captain Morikawa, of Kyushu 
Division, has been invited to address 



the navy gun battalion at the naval 
port on Christianity. He says: "This 
means the navy, and now the mili- 
tary, have opened their doors to the 
teaching of Christ. I have also re- 
ceived an invitation from the marine 
police sation of Moji. . How great are 
these opportunities!" 



THE BUTLER SPEAKS 

A Story From Finland 

A man, whose occupation is as 
waiter in an hotel in Helsingf ors, has 
been very, very deep in drunkenness 
and sin. Now he is a real blessing 
wherever he goes, and he pleads with 
his former chums that they shall 
leave their sinful lives and become 
servants of Jesus Christ. The butler 
in the hotel where this man works, 
one day came up to him and said: 
"I feel I must speak a few words to 
you. It is very seldom that people 
nowadays speak about religion, but 
your every-day life is constantly a 
real sermon to all of us who have to 
do with you." 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

APPOINTMENT:— 

Brigadier Bloas to the Toronto Industrial 
Department. 

Brigadier White to the Men's Social 
Hamilton. 

Ensign Ashby to the Ottawa Subscrib- 
ers Department. 

Adjutant Kerr to the Toronto Subcrlbera 
Department. 

Ensign and Mrs. Fred Hewlett, to 
Lippincott. 

ADMITTED TO THE LONG SERVICE 
ORDER!— 

Mrs. Brigadier H. Ritchie. 

Mrs. Staff-Captain H. Hurd. 

Staff-Captain W. Bunton. 

Commandant J. Beecroft. 

RETIREMENT FROM ACTIVE 
SERVICE:— 

Colonel William Morehen, out from 
Thrapetone, England, 1886; last ap- 
pointment Territorial Spiritual Special. 
On July 31st, 1931. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 



HOLLAND'S NATIONAL CONGRESS AT BUCKINGHAM PALACE 



Led by 



HOW WE SEE IT 



THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

Spectacular Proceedings, Hearty Enthusiasm, Spiritual 
Outpouring, and 122 Seekers at the Mercy-Seat 



"THE MAMMON OF 

UNRIGHTEOUSNESS" 

The only true Christian way of re- 
garding whatever we possess in this 
world over and above that necessary 
for simple daily needs is to look upon 
it as so much of our Lord's goods 
over which He has made us stewards, 
and in respect of which He will some 
day demand from us an account. 

It was the general failure to recog- 
nize this truth about the relationship 
between worldly goods and Godly 
people, that Jesus Christ sought to 
deal with when He told His parable 
of the Unjust Steward. He called 
riches possessions, "the Mammon of 
Unrighteousness," because, then as 
now, whether in the getting or the 
keeping of it, money is the most- 
favored instrument of the devil in the 
perversion of the soul of man. 

But Christ never taught that mere 
possession of goods was an evil in 
itself — that a rich man was neces- 
sarily a worshipper of Mammon. The 
real point involved is that we are 
in danger of becoming mere world- 
lings, worshippers of Mammon, when, 
having ever so little beyond our plain 
needs, we look upon that little as our 
own by right — something we are free 
to devote to our own personal 
pleasure, instead of something en- 
trusted to us by God to lay out for 
His profit alone. 

HANG ON! .YOU'LL WIN! 

Have you to fight alone? Is the 
peculiar conflict which wages about 
your heart one concerning which you 
can speak to no one near you? Don't 
despair on that account, and what- 
ever else you do, don't brood over it. 
Nor should you distress yourself by 
imagining that you are the only one 
thus situated, and by wondering why 
you of all the people in the world, 
you who would gladly be compan- 
ionable, should have to go this soli- 
tary way. There are many such who, 
if they could be brought to know each 
other, might be of mutual help. But 
the facts are as they are. What 
then ? 

Fight! Face the struggle with a 
free and frank spirit, and with a de- 

( Continued at foot of column 4) 



THE wonderfully exhilarating 
series of Meetings and Demon- 
strations, led by the Chief of 
the Staff, in Amsterdam, in ponnec- 
tion with Holland's National Con- 
gress, concluded, on Sunday evening, 
amid triumphant scenes of thanks- 
giving to God for past victories, and 
no less thrilling moments of dedica- 
tion to the best and highest ideals. 

In telling phrases and with fierce 
denunciation, the Chief, in the closing 
meeting, assailed wrong-doing; a 
moment later he described, with won- 
derful tenderness and intense emo- 
tion, God's love for the sinner and 
Saviour's sacrifice for mankind. 

Following his earnest entreaty, the 
first seeker quickly arrived, but most 
of the other fifty penitents had to be 
fought for tenaciously. 

Immediately following this finale 
the large crowd of Salvationists who 
had remained in the building until the 
latest moment, made their way to 
their homes in Amsterdam, Rotter- 
dam, The Hague, Utrecht, and even 
more distant towns and cities, thrilled 
by the Chief's God-given message. 

Over a thousand Salvationists, in 
continuous rain, took part on Satur- 
day afternoon in a striking Congress 
procession, Representatives of the 
Men's and Women's Social Work, 
prettily garbed boys and girls from 
the Children's Homes in Maarssen 
and Appledoorn — opened only twelve 
months ago — a gymnastic squad of 
boys from the Amersfoort Home, 
slum-drillers from The Hague, the 
Evangelistic Van which campaigns in 
the villages of South Holland, in 
which The Army is not yet at work, 
soldier - like Life - Saving sections, 
with a Drum and Bugle Band, and 
the jolly crew— in a miniature boat 
— of the S.S. "Febe," which is used 
for visiting canalside towns and vil- 
lages in North Holland, were among 
the most striking of the representa- 
tions. 

At the indoor demonstration in the 
• Concertgebouw, 2,000 Salvationists 
and friends listened for two hours to 
a varied and interesting program. 



Commissioner de Groot, who is 
shortly leaving for a second period 
in command of the Dutch East Indies, 
was also warmly welcomed in his 
Homeland, and his intimate talk 
touched many a tender chord. 

In the same spacious building the 
Holiness meeting, at which nearly 
two thousand people were present, 
proved to be a time of revelation. 
Sunday morning meetings in Holland 
continue from ten o'clock until noon, 
and these two hours were spent in 
heart-searching and decision-making. 
The results must have been greater 
than were represented in the thirty- 
two seekers. 

Sunday afternoon's splendid gath- 
ering of more than a thousand Sol- 
diers and former Soldiers — "a family 
gathering" the Chief called it — was 
deeply stirred as, following soulful 
singing, the Chief got into close touch 
with his audience. 

"We as Salvationists take up the 
challenge of the Devil," he declared 
amid approving silence. "We have 
faith in God for the future! We are 
believing for a great awakening! We 
are going to work for it!" 

Salvationists everywhere would an- 
ticipate the result — a stiff, prolonged 
prayer-battle, with hand-to-hand 
fighting, many brilliant triumphs, 
and shouts of victory over thirty- 
eight surrenders. 

Personal testimony, in the morning 
gathering, by Captain Fleg and Lieu- 
tenant Van Lrth, young Officers 
chosen for service in Dutch Guiana 
and the Dutch East Indies respec- 
tively, and Major Lebbink's stories of 
self-sacrifice among the lepers of 
Java, provided a reminder of Hol- 
land's Missionary record. 

This record was further emphasized 
by the presence in the meetings of 
such valiant Dutch Officers as Com- 
missioner de Groot, Commissioner M. 
J. Van de Werken, now retired, but 
also at one time in charge of the 
same Territory, Major S. Lebbink, 
and a number of others on furlough 
from missionary service. 



THE GENERAL 
and MRS. HIGGINS 

Among Their Majesties' Guests 

The General and Mrs. ', Higgln a 
were among the invited guests at the 
garden party given by Tkeir Ma- 
jesties at Buckingham Palace. The 
assembly was highly representative, 
and both the General and Mrs. Hlg^ 
gins found their time fully occupied 
by interesting conversations with 
other guests from widely-different 
walks of life, and who manifested 
considerable interest in The Army 
and its many-sided work. 



BELLEVILLE HAS "A TASTER" 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY'S Week-Night Visit Creates a Deep 
Impression Which Augurs Well for Promised Week-End 



JUST by way of "a taster," the 
Chief Secretary visited Belleville 
on Wednesday evening. A splen- 
did crowd assembled in the Citadel to 
give the Colonel a rousing welcome — 
for this was his first appearance in 
the Corps. 

A meeting which will long be re- 
membered by all who were present 
ensued. True, the weather was ex- 
tremely warm, but that did not deter 
the Colonel from throwing himself 
into the proceedings with vigor, and 
the result was that the audience 
thoroughly enjoyed the spiritual 
blessings which were so richly in 
evidence. 

The Chief Secretary's Bible mes- 
sage was impressive indeed. 

Timely and well-received, that talk 



// you are on Holiday, be sure to obtain each 

issue of "THE WAR CRY" 

It contains reading matter of 
SPECIAL INTEREST to VACATIONISTS 



TRANSFORMATION 

INDEED! 

Shown in a Stirring Story From 
Brazil — Remarkable Effect of 
"War Cry" Selling 

A striking evidence of the work 
accomplished through the sale of 
"O Brado de Guerra" ("The War 
Cry") in Sao Paulo, is contained in 
a letter just received from Brazil. 

"Every week, in connection with 
the sale of 'O Brado,' bars and res- 
taurants are visited in the centre of 
the city," says a "War Cry'! seller in 
the letter. "Recently, in one of the 
bars, we met a proprietor who knows 
well the work of The Army in other 
countries, and in his youth attended 
Army meetings. Moved to, tears he 
told us of his life, and finished by 
saying that he could not continue as 
he was now doing. Every time we 
entered the bar, he said, the sight of 
our uniform filled him with remorse. 

"Last week, on entering the bar, 
he came and greeted me and with 
tears said that it was the last night 
his bar would be open bfecause he 
could no longer resist the voice of his 
conscience awakened by the sight of 
our uniform. The bar is n6w closed, 
and our friend is engaged in another 
business." 



served to whet the appetite of the 
local people for more, and consider- 
able eagerness characterizes the anti- 
cipation with which they await the 
Colonel's return, promised for a 
week-end in September. 

Ensign Kennedy, Lieutenants Bees- 
ton and Taylor and comrades from 
Trenton, together with a number of 
furloughing Officers, were present. 

The Band paraded at full strength 
and, naturally enough, the Colonel 
made ample use of their helpful 
services. 

After the public meeting the Col- 
onel met the Local Officers and a 
profitable hour was spent in the dis- 
cussion of matters affecting the Corps 
and the Kingdom. 



TERRITORIAL PARS 

Recent Army visitors to Territorial 
Headquarters were Brigadier and 
Mrs. Tyndall, Major and Mrs. Dal- 
ziel and Adjutants Haynes and Well-, 
man, of Canada West. These com- 
rades are spending their furlough in 
the East. Major Dalziel is the brother 
of our Chief Secretary. 

* * • 

A baby son was welcomed to the 
home of Captain and Mrs. IZarfas, of 
Hespeler, on July 31st; and 6n August 
2nd, there arrived a baby boy at the 
home of Captain and Mrs. J. Ward, 
of Clinton, Ont. 

* * • 
Captain Olive Ritchie, of Terri- 
torial Headquarters, who has been on 
the sick-list for some weeks past, is 
now making gratifying progress. 



(Continued from column 1) 
termination to conquer— to conquer 
at last, though the strife be Me-long 
and the fruits of victory few; to flgni 
in such a way that it shall not l» 
through any fault of yours that tne 
issue is long-delayed— a tenacious, i 
will-not-be-defeated" hanging on » 
the very end. Take this for your 
comfort: you are not alone! 

Jesus is with you in this stress and 
strain. Jesus understands, and wu 
strengthen you if you opeft .all you. 
life to Him. He is the : Sovereign 
Peace of every troubled soUl; m» 
Unchanging Friend and ■Unfaumg 
Companion of every soU™^" ,.1 
gler. Did He not live out His "» 
peculiarly alone? Thus Hemay suv 
cour you. Did He not win? n w» 
so that He might help you to triumPj 
Hang on! All will be well.; Hang « 
to Him— His promises, and compw 
ionship, and victory, are sure. 
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WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THE ARMY ? 

This Organization, born of holy inspiration and maintained in selfless devotion, has 
multitudinous manifestations, every one seeking expression in service, usually offered to 
the least amongst the children of men, though not necessarily always so. Our frontis- 
piece features one phase — the arresting street procession 

NOW STUDY ANOTHER OUTDOOR ACTIVITY— STREET-CORNER PERSUASION 



AN AUDIENCE of one could 
scarcely be considered encour- 
aging, but with prophecies of a 
general election in the air, what else 
could a would-be politician do? I 
watched him. from an easy distance 
as he stood on the tail-board of a 
van; his audience, the driver of this 
mobile platform, occupied the middle 
distance, gazing at the ground in con- 
templation too deep for words. 

The proceedings dragged a little; 
the orator talked against time, maybe 



the empty receptacle on the ground, 
took off his cap and put this on the 
leather case. Smiling as at some 
pleasing thought he began to play 
the Instrument, ranging over a num- 
ber of sonorous chords. Soon these 
resolved themselves into a popular 
hymn tune; but the Salvationist did 
not sing the hymn. 

On the instant that the music 
ceased he turned his face to the 
darkened heavens and prayed aloud, 
though not more than conversation- 
ally so. 

"Let Thy blessing fall, O Father, on 
us all, upon the meeting to be held 
here to-night. Bring to us here the 
weary souls Thou hast designed 
should be refreshed by the message 
Thou shalt cause us to deliver. Save 
the people ere they perish, for Jesus' 
sake. Amen. 

"Every Wednesday night, wet or 
fine, we stand here for an hour to 
offer the news of 
Salvation to every 
needy soul," he ex- 
claimed, facing 
now towards the 
gable end of a 
green - grocer's 
shop, the front 
window of which 
was in the main 
street. He did not 
look to see if an 
audience was 
"!,! gathering, but he 
'!' kept up a pleasing 
light musical ac- 
companiment of 
his words by 
means of the in- 
strument in his 
hands. "In two 
minutes' time we 
should commence. 
The Bandsmen 
will be here to 
give their aid. Not 
all will be present 
at the commence- 
ment, for it is mid- 
week, and they 
have to work for 
their living, and 
sometimes it is 
difficult for the 
men to come at 
all. They have 

As was their Master in the days of His earthly ministry, and gjgjmggg and ' 

so are the Salvationists to-day, as they repeat His other hindrances 

message, thronged by the people but the B an( j_' 

master will be 




killing time. Five men paused with 
seeming reluctance to drape the op- 
posite kerb. One was cleaning out 
his pipe; another rolled a cigarette; 
two young fellows conversed about 
something in spasmodic fashion, and 
the fifth made believe he was waiting 
for somebody. 

Suddenly the man-in-the-atreet- 
driver awoke to activity, thrust a 
hand into one of his coat pockets, 
and produced a wad of leaflets which 
he began to distribute. Bad tactics, 
as it proved, for the two conversa- 
tionalists moved off, refusing the lit- 
erature, the pipe-cleaner borrowed a 
match from the cigarette smoker, lit 
up, and departed, and the best girl of 
the waiting man arrived to convey 
him elsewhere, just as the driver- 
distributor made towards me, so I 
came away. Heart-breaking work 
educating the masses in the utiliza-' 
tion of their privileges. 

Five minutes' walk along the main 
street brought me to a corner where 
another study offered for meditation. 
A Salvation Army Officer arrived at 
the corner just in front of me. He 
walked into the side roadway and 
faced the main street. From a leather 
case he produced a concertina, set 



here at any minute. (He had 
not looked to see that the Local Offi- 
cer was already standing at his 
back.) 

"Long years ago I was attracted 
to an Army meeting on a street cor- 
ner just like this, and there I heard 
for the first time of the love of God 
shown to all men, in Jesus Christ. I 
listened with wonder and went away 
in the grip' of a terrible hunger. I 
was not satisfied until, after two 
weeks of agony in my empty, starv- 
ing soul, I came again to The Army 
and heard that I could be filled at 
once. How awful that I should have 
suffered so in my ignorance! Why, 
any one can seek satisfaction in God 
at any minute — here — now! Hallelu- 
jah! (Here the Bandmaster came 
within the line of vision of the Offi- 
cer, who removed his eyes from the 
wall of the house at which he had 
been looking so intently while he 
talked.) Good evening, Bandmaster, 
just on time, I see. And one — two — 
three — five — eight — Good evening, 
Brother Smith; glad the wife's bet- 
ter! — ten — fourteen present. Fine! 
Glory to God! Start with 'Ash 
Grove,' please." 

Here the Officer threw a compre- 



hensive glance over the crowd of 
some forty or fifty people who had as- 
sembled during the two minutes of 
his talk to the wall. Obviously he 
was pleased with the result of his 
strategy. Then it dawned on me that 
if he had begun to speak directly to 
the first two or three who had stood 
to listen, he would have appeared par- 
ticularly personal and few would 
have stayed. Now, however, he had 
a splendid beginning for the meeting 
which really opened with the song, 

Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, 

For why will you die ? 

Just two verses of this song were 
sung and played, and then one of the 
women in uniform, a number of whom 
had joined the ring of Salvationists 
while the song was proceeding, 
prayed aloud. A Sergeant assumed 
command after this, whereupon the 
Officer packed up his concertina and 
left the company to their usual con- 
duct of the Open-air meeting. 

Your scribe is a curiosity-ridden 
citizen, and he had no compunction in 
following the man with the concer- 



tina. Nor had he far to go in prose- 
cuting his sleuth-search. Just two 
blocks farther along the main high- 
way I hurried, and then, once again, 
I saw him repeat some of the tactics 
he had adopted a little while earlier. 
In this case, however, he continued 
to speak to the people once he had 
caught his crowd, and he remained 
to conduct a one-man meeting until 
the Band came marching along with 
rousing music and he took his place 
at the head of the column as it wound 
its way along our proud thorough- 
tare en route to The Army Hall. 

Commend me to these Salvationists 
for effective attractiveness. And they 
keep it up, year in and year out, 
without slackening off. And the man- 
ner in which the people gather to lis- 
ten is a powerful tribute not only to 
the methods adopted, but also to the 
faith which the community has in 
the sincerity of the motives inspir- 
ing these folk who are able to trans- 
form our street corners into cathe- 
drals. 

— W.L.W. 



PRAISE GOD FOR THE DRDM! 

A breakdown and two Army drums, plus the 

Holy Spirit's working, brought about a 

happy issue 

Visiting Hamilton over the week-end — Aug. 8 to 10, 1931. 
Six a.m., Monday. 
The Editor, 

"The War Cry," 
Toronto, Canada. 

Dear Sir — We are from South Carolina. We came up to 
Canada to see the country. This is our first visit. (Please ex- 
cuse scribble; I am writing this in the back seat of our Chev.) 
We ran through Montreal, Ottawa, Peterboro, Toronto, on to 
Windsor and London, and had got back as far as Hamilton, 
when we had a breakdown, so we had to stay here over the 
week-end. 

You will wonder what I am writing to you about. Well, 
dear sir, we are not Salvationists, but we are followers of the 
meek and lowly Jesus. There are four in our party. Three 
came into Canada converted and one unsaved. We go back 
to the U.S.A. all saved by Jesus' Blood. 

We are two married couples. My wife was the only one 
unsaved when we landed in Hamilton on Saturday night. We 
camped in the tent we carry in the car, and came to Hamil- 
ton on Sunday morning looking for a place to worship. 

Suddenly we heard a drum beating, and we found and 
followed the Band to the Hall, staying to the close of the 
meeting. In the afternoon we went on to the Hamilton 
Mountain, stayed around and had supper, and then made 
preparations to descend the incline, when we heard another 
drum — on the Mountain this time. We could not resist the call, 
so we went to another Salvation Army meeting. My wife was 
convicted through that meeting. We had to leave early, but 
please tell the Hamilton Mountain Army people that my wife 
got gloriously saved in our tent, in La Salle Park, across the 
Bay. 

God worked through the breakdown, and The Army 
drum, and the earnestness of the Hamilton Salvationists at 
Barton Street Hall and the Hall on the Hill. We are going 
back now to South Carolina, but I have written this because 
my heart is so full. God bless The Salvation Army in Hamil- 
ton and everywhere. 

Faithfully yours, FRED ALLEN. 

NOW What Do You Think of The Army ? 
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For Outdoorsmen 

A PAGE OF INTERESTING ODDS AND ENDS WHICH WILL 
MAKE A SPELL OF CAMP LIFE EVEN MORE FASCINATING 

THAN FORMERLY «>.' 



HAVE YOU TRIED 

DOCTOR FOREST? 

GOOD MEDICINE HAS LONG BEEN FOUND FOR THOSE 
WHO KNOW WHERE TO LOOK IN THE WOODS 



WHY NOT TRY TO 

STUDY THE SQUIRREL? 

WHILE RESTING, BETWEEN WHILES, WHEN CAMPING 
IN THE WOODS, LEARN A LESSON FROM FUZZY-TAIL 



TUCKED away in the deeps of a 
Chinese shop stands a glass 
showcase in which the pro- 
prietor keeps his choicest goods, 
carved ivory, jewellery and orna- 
ments in gold and jade, rare laces, 
peacock-feather fans. Here, also 
safely kept in a locked glass-covered 
box, you will find a few bundles of 
pale, yellowish-white roots, tied with 
ribbon. 

"Ginseng," explains the store- 
keeper. "Good medicine." 

Now, this happens to be one of 
the points on which the Chinese differ 
from the rest of the world. Ginseng, 
they insist, is stimulating, aromatic, 
mildly cathartic, carminative (which 
means good for windy colic) and a 
tonic. Doctors, both . in North 
America and in Europe, agree that it 
has no medicinal virtue, and it does 
not appear as a recognized drug in 
any pharmacopoeia. 

But so sure were the Chinese that 
ginseng, or jen-shen, which means 
"like a man," was an invaluable drug 
that they prosecuted the search for 
it with so much vigor as almost to 
exterminate it in China and the 
neighboring countries, whereupon 
one of the Chinese emperors, with 
more than oriental wisdom, decreed 
that no more ginseng was to be gath- 
ered by anybody, so that nobody 
should ever be deprived of it in con- 
sequence of its extermination. 

So matters stood till 1716, when a 
Jesuit missionary, who had presum- 
ably seen service in China before his 
arrival in Canada, found some gin- 
seng growing in moist, shady woods 
hear Montreal, He shipped a number 
of the roots to China, where they 
were received with such enthusiasm 
that the price has since advanced 
something- over seven hundred per 
cent. Thus was founded a minor 
forest industry which still flourishes. 

Another tree which has value as 
the source of a drug is the flowering 
dogwood, familiar to everybody. Its 
name is derived from the fact that, 
in England, washing with a decoction 
of the bark was long a standard 
remedy for mange in dog's. The flow- 
ering dogwood furnishes a very valu- 
able substitute for quinine, containing 
the same substances as does cin- 
chona, but in different proportions 
and smaller quantities. 

During one of the early expeditions 
across the United States to the 
Pacific doctor ran out the quinine. 
He boiled fresh dogwood bark and 
gave a little every day to some Indian 
children who were suffering from 



PROFITS FROM SWEETNESS 

Production of maple syrup and 
maple sugar in. Canada in 1930 had 
a value of $5,230,620. Of this amount 
2,185,379 gallons of maple syrup ac- 
counted for $3,869,107 and 8,208,276 
■pounds of maple sugar for $1,381,513. 
The average price of the syrup was 
$1.77 per gallon and of the sugar 
17 cents per pound. 

Most of the maple syrup and maple 
sugar produced in Canada comes 
from the Province of Quebec, prin- 
cipally from areas of maple trees 
owned by farmers. There is a ready 
market for the syrup and sugar and 
many farmers in Eastern Canada 
derive substantial returns from their 
maple trees. 



ague and fever. In a few days his 
patients had recovered and the doc- 
tor took the trouble of explaining its 
preparation. 

There are two drug plants, native 
to the forests of Canada, which have 
enjoyed reputations almost as high 
as, and considerably better deserved 
than, that of ginseng, namely, Seneca 
snake-root and golden seal. 

Golden seal is now cultivated as 
much as ginseng is, and in very simi- 
lar conditions. Yellow both inside and 
out it is covered with fibres which 
break off very easily when dry. The 
yellow color is due to the presence of 
a pigment from which the Indians de- 
rived a bright yellow dye. Many an 
Indian woman and many a thrifty 
settler's wife would probably be con- 
siderably upset to discover that she 
had been using as a dye a material 
for which she could have got a very 
r e s p e ct able 
price from a 
dealer. 

Seneca 
snake - root 
was once fa- 
mous as an 
antidote for 
the bite of a 
r a 1 1 le snake, 
and its fame 
was hoisted 
sky - high. 
N o wa days 
snake - rpot is 
de graded 
from its for- 
mer high es- 
tate and is 
used, when it 
is used at all, 
in the prepar- 
ation of sundry cough mixtures. 

British Columbia has the distinc- 
tion of being the only part of the 
British Empire in which is found cas- 
cara sagrada, the "sacred bark" of 
the early California missionaries. 
Strangely enough, not many people 
are familiar with it, and many a man 
in British Columbia has slashed and 
burned enough cascara bark to have 
doubled his wages. 

Wintergreen is only one of many 
lesser plants long famous in folk- 
medicine, and some have found their 
way to official recognition. 

The extraction of salicylic acid 
from birch brings one automatically 
to the subject of the distillation of 
hardwood, a process, or series of 
processes, with a cash turnover of 
millions a year. 

Many of the evergreen trees yield 
valuable commercial products such 
as spruce gum, resin and Canada 
balsam. 
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■ HEN eating anything which 
can be picked up, the squirrel 
almost invariably takes it 
between its forepaws and sits up on 
its haunches. When it settles itself 
to eat something which will take 
some time to consume it usually ele- 
vates its tail straight in the air or 
applies it closely to its back. In 
eating a nut it first gnaws through 
the shell at a point just to one slide 
of the apex, then breaks away the 
shell until it has consumed all the 
meat. In eating a beechnut it pulls 
off one of the sides with its teeth and 
thus gets the kernal out whole. 

The manual dexterity of the red 
squirrel is very marked, and its fore- 
paws, though they lack a "thumb," 




A case where distance lends enchantment to the view 



are as much of a hand as they are a 
paw. By taking objects between its 
paws this species handles both large 
and small objects with the uttermost 
certainty and precision. It can turn 
a smooth and slippery nut round and 
round in its paws. 

The red squirrel is an expert in 
balancing objects on branches. Usu- 
ally it selects either a crotch of a 
branch or the somewhat flattened 
surface at which a branch comes off 
from a limb as the place of depo- 
sition. When placing anything in 
position it shifts it a trifle to one 
side or the other, with its forepaws 
or muzzle, and does not leave it until 
it is as securely lodged as possible. 

After a squirrel has eaten anything , 
sticky or greasy it licks Its fore- 
paws very thoroughly and then rubs 
them over its nose, sometimes 
spending four or five minutes in thus 
cleaning up. 

The red squirrel is almost cease- 



lessly active from early morning until 
dark, and during this time it is 
occupied chiefly in eating. But dur- 
ing this time it sometimes rests and 
even sleeps. When it composes itself 
for a nap it hunches itself up, rests 
its chin on its folded forepaws, or on 
the limb, and flattens its tail down 
along its back. It rarely sleeps dur- 
Tng the day for more than a few 
minutes at a time. During the hottest 
time of the day in mid-summer it 
rests a good deal, selecting a shaded 
limb, and stretching itself out at full 
length with its hind legs spread out 
behind. After a nap, or a period of 
rest, it frequently stretches — first 
one paw and then the other — and 
yawns, curling its tongue upward 
like a yawning dog. 

Like most mammals and birds, the 
squirrel "freezes" (that is, remains 
perfectly motionless for some time) 
when movement would reveal it to 
an enemy. A hawk flying overhead, 
or the scream of a hawk, will cause 
it to "freeze," and after the danger 
is past it usually explodes into a loud 
and long-continued chatter. 

The voice of the red squirrel is 
used in anger, intense fear, pain, in 
intercommunication, and as expres- 
sive of an unrestful and curious 
state of mind. The note of curiosity 
is a soft "Er-er-er-er" and is usually 
uttered when the squirrel is ap- 
proaching some new object. The long, 
rolling "Chir-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r" is an in- 
tercommunication call, and is never 
used unless other red squirrels are in 
the vicinity, when it is usually an- 
swered. 

The 1 scolding chatter, which is 
familiar to everyone, appears to be 
an expression of anger and not mere- 
ly of excitement. That this is true is 
proved by the fact that a squirrel can 
become very excited without chat- 
tering, but the moment anything 
raises its ire it explodes in a chatter. 
Usually the squirrel takes some time 
to get over a fit of temper, and the 
various elements composing the com- 
pound chatter die out one by one. 
In intense fear the red squirrel utters 
a short, sharp "Chirr-chirr-chirr," 
and in pain it emits a high-pitched 
squeal. 



INCREASE IN SWAN 

ALTHOUGH swans are said to be 
very slow breeders, since given 
protection the whistling swan family 
have increased along the Atlantic 
coast from less than 1,000 in 1916 to 
approximately 28,000, according to an 
estimate of Jack Miner, bird author- 
ity of Kingsville, Ontario. 

This increase is said to have re- 
sulted from the strict protection 




* Waitin' fer a Bite * 

Waitin' for the fish to bite, cork a-bobbin', pine trees sobbin', 

Lake all smiles and air so meller, leaves all gold 'n' red V yeller 

'Taters biliri in the pot, fish a-fryin' good V hot. ' 

Can't you hear the mess bell ringin' ? Don't j/ott hear the cook a-singin' * 

'Tjtint no place f fret V pout, for happiness is all about, 

'Taint no place to be a-moanin', can't see any sense in groanin', 

Ain't there plenty to delight, even if the flslh don't bite? — G.M, 



given the birds following the signing 
of the migratory bird treaty wiui- 
Canada. 

By enticing the swan to the west- 
ern end of Lake Erie during the mi- 
gration period, Miner has saved V& 
lives of hundreds of swans Wflicn 
would otherwise have been swept 
over Niagara Palls. 
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MUSIC AND THE SOUL 

There is a Vital Kelatioaship 

BANDSMEN should never forget 
the great influence of music 
upon the emotions of the soul. 
"There is in souls a sympathy with 
sounds," the soul is awakened, and 
invited by the spirit of melody to re- 
ceive the sentiment uttered in the 
song. It fosters in the heart the sen- 
timent which it conveys. 

A well-known writer well says that 
the power of music to fix in the mem- 
ory the sentiment with which it is 
connected, and to foster it in the 
heart, has been understood in all ages 
of the world. Some of the early leg- 
islators wrote their laws in verse, and 
sang them in public places; and many 
of the earliest sketches of primitive 
history are In the measures of lyric 
poetry. In this manner the memory 
was aided in retaining the facts; the 
ear was invited to attend to them; 
imagination threw around them the 
drapery of beauty, dignity, or power; 
and then music conveyed the senti- 
ment, and mingled it with the emo- 
tions of the soul. 

When the effects of music and 
poetry upon the soul are considered, 
we can perceive their importance 
as means of fostering the Christian 
virtues in the soul. They should be 
used to convey to the mind sublime 
and elevating conceptions of the at- 
tributes of Jehovah; to impress the 
memory with the most affecting 
truths of revelation, and especially to 
cherish in the heart tender and vivid 
emotions of love to Christ, in view 
of the manifestations of Divine jus- 
tice and mercy exhibited in His min- 
istry, His passion, and His sacrifice, 

There cannot be found, in all the 
resources of thought, material which 
would furnish sentiment for music 
so subduing and overpowering as the 
history of redemption. 

Such exhibitions of sublimity and 
power, when clothed with the influ- 
ence of music, and impressed upon a 
heart rendered sensitive by Divine 
influence, are adapted to make the 
most abiding and blessed impressions. 
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THE FIRST ESSENTIAL 

THE first essential to good Band 
work is discipline. Discipline is 
not all clicking of heels and saluting. 
Neither is it, when it is at its best, 
the suppression of individuality. But 
it is the acceptance of all that is 
necessary to bring about the co-ord- 
ination of everything in securing the 
object in view, whether it be the play- 
ing of a selection or the management 
of a Corps. It does include accept- 
ing cheerfully and readily whatever 
direction is necessary to the achieve- 
ment of one's purpose, whether it be 
by the way of the Bandmaster's 
baton, Orders and Regulations, or the 
orders of Officers in command. 

It is essential to a good Band that 
there should be self-effacing team 
work. This calls for two things 
which are often thought to be con- 
trary in nature, but which are really 
inseparable. In good team work 
there must be subordination of every- 
thing to the success of the whole, but 
the success of the whole will not be 
achieved unless every individual con- 
cerned does his best. You see this 
in Band work all the time. A soloist 
may be doing grandly, but unless all 
the players who are accompanying 
■him are also playing their best, how- 
ever simple their parts may be, the 
effect is spoilt. 
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MUSICAL 
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An Active Fighting Force 



Songsters, Make the Most of Your Opportunities 
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ECAUSE of the fact that in the 
Holiness meeting the Band is 
prohibited from use as such 
after the opening song, this gather- 
ing provides the Songster Brigade 
with a fine opportunity of supplying 
a special musical fare. One can re- 
call a number of such meetings that 
have been charged with spiritual in- 
fluences as a result of the soulful 
rendering of a song wisely chosen. 

The Sunday afternoon gathering, 
perhaps, offers a wider scope than 
any other in the Corps standard of 
meetings. 

On these occasions, therefore, a 
large variety of types especially 
those of a bright and vigorous char- 
acter, may be used. 

The Salvation meeting provides 
yet another opportunity for effective 
service, and here the meeting can be 
made or marred by the efforts of the 
Brigade. The responsibility of choos- 
ing the piece or pieces largely rests 
with the Songster-Leader, and if he 
is wise he will ascertain beforehand 
what the subject of the Officer's ad- 
dress is to be, to enable him to make 
a suitable choice to fit in with the 
plan of the meeting. 

In this way the singing of the 
Songsters can be made a live factor 
toward getting souls saved. 

Some meetings have produced any- 
thing but the desired result through 
the mis-directed efforts of the Bri- 
gade; but that is another story. 

Now, the question of week-night 
meetings is one, more or less, con- 
trolled by local circumstances, but 
there is no reason, where possible, 
why the Brigade should not be re- 
sponsible for at least one Monday 
evening meeting per month; not al- 
together a Festival, but a musical 
Salvation meeting, led entirely by 
the personnel of the Brigade. 

Then there is the matter of Open- 
air meetings, and here again the Bri- 
gade has a fine opportunity to appeal 
to the non-churchgoer and the casual 
listener. In many Corps the attend- 
ance of the Brigade as a whole at all 
Open-air gatherings is well nigh im- 
possible, largely owing to domestic 
difficulties, but very little stands in 
the way of the Brigade attending 
the Sunday evening Open-air meet- 
ing. 

Many Brigades attached to the 
larger Corps run their own meetings, 
and this is a good plan, as it gives 
the Songsters an opportunity to do 
something personal. 

The majority of places, however, 
feature one united Open-air meeting, 
and at such the Brigade should cer- 
tainly be called upon to give its quota 
and thus help to add variety to the 
proceedings. This meeting constitutes 
the only religion there is in the lives 
of many who stand around Sunday 
evening Open-air meetings and listen 



ANOTHER CHORUS of ENCOURAGEMENT 

BRIGHTEST ON THE DARKEST DAY 
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His love shines brightest on the darkest day, 
When our feet would falter on the Pilgrim Way; 




3=5§ 



■4—0- 



m 



m 



week after week. In view of this, 
should not the effort of the Brigade 
be made as much of as the singing 
of the song in the indoor meeting? 

Who knows the value of the song 
sung in the Open-air meeting under 
such circumstances? 

If the Songster Brigade is not a 
live force can the blame be attri- 
buted to the lack of opportunity for 
service ? 

In the light of the foregoing, it is 
up to Songster-Leaders and Song- 
sters to view the possibility of mak- 
ing their Brigade a real, live, active 
force. 

Songsters! Your work is an im- 
portant one; rise up, make the most 
of your opportunities. Be a Salvation 
force ! 




HEAVENLY HARMONY 

Prom harmony, from heavenly 
harmony, this universal frame be- 
gan: from harmony to harmony 
through all the compass of the notes 
it ran, the diapason closing full in 
Man. — Dry den. 



MASTER YOURSELF 

Else How Can You Expect to 
Direct Others? 

The man who cannot master him- 
self will never learn how to master, 
to manage, to direct other people! 
The man who has not practised the 
art of self-auppression will not be 
likely to have much reserve force 
when he is put into a larger oppor- 
tunity. 

Bandsmen, particularly, should 
cultivate the graces of the Spirit, 
should exercise themselves in the 
practice of the virtues and in the 
grace of forbearance, and should as a 
class constantly train themselves to 
be swift to hear, slow to speak, slow 
to wrath. For life is a school, and 
the man or woman who is not able 
to learn something every day will 
soon fall behind in the race and cease 
to be a power. 



The Band Librarian 



A Man Who's Missed as Soon as He's Missing 
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When the road is winding, and the clouds are grey, 
His love shines brightest on the darkest day. 



NOTION seizes me that the 
Trade Department may not 
thank me for this article. The 
reason for this surmise you may dis- 
cover between this and the final para- 
graph. 

But as an offset to this, there is 
one man who will view me in the 
contrary way; who will look upon 
me as a trusty friend; who will reach 
out his hand and say, "Put it there." 
This man is the Band Local respon- 
sible for acquiring and harboring 
the meagre resources of the Band 
finance. For if the counsel proffered 
here is accepted, this much-harassed 
official will much less frequently be 
putting his hand into an already sad- 
ly depleted Band purse. 

Where the uncommissioned indivi- 
dual indicated in the heading comes 
in, you will learn later; hut just here 
let me tell you that he — the Librarian 
— is the only hope for remedying the 
situation which often causes trouble. 
A quiet whisper to the Bandmaster, 
and the Band Journal covers contain- 
ing the latest Journals are handed 
in and swept up by the Librarian, 
who, armed with these and the cap- 
tured new sheets, hies himself home. 
A bottle of paste does the rest. 

Nor is his work indiscriminate, 
haphazard. If you steal to the 
shelves of tha Band library, you dis- 
cover that he has neatly pasted the 
"odd" or special sheets into what he 
has christened, a "special book," It 
contains funeral music, Christmas 
sheets, in fact, all the odds and ends 
of published music. You would also 
find that he has arranged, in num- 
erical order, all old Band Journals 
the Band possesses, but is not using 
at the moment — a music pouch will 
not carry the whole issue. On oc- 
casion these old Journal books are 
called forth to be revived for a period 
when others which have had an air- 
ing are put back to take a well- 
earned furlough. 

If you watch the Librarian at a 
Band "week-end" away from home, 
you will find he carries an oblong- 
shaped case in which are Journals 
which may be required oyer and. 



above the material in the Bandsmen's 1 
pouches. 

He may not know much about 
book-lore, but I tell you he's a handy 
man— one of the great unsung, be- 
hind-the-scenes men: a man who's 
missed as soon as he's missing. 

Such is the man, then, who helps 
conserve the Band's exchequer; for 
pasted sheets don't get torn, doubled, 
mislaid, blown away, trampled upon, 
or eaten by dogs; therefore (now the 
secret's out) replacements from the 
Trade are unknown. 

Generally, the Librarian's a man 
past his prime for the brass end of 
the Band, and jumps at the chance 
of having a finger in the pie. 

To sum it up; the Librarian is a 
lover of order, an economy enthusiast, 
a conserver of Band finance, and a 
sworn enemy to waste! — B.C. 



MODERN ZACCHAEUS 

The little fellow — he. is a modern 
Zacchaeus in stature — was mopping 
his scarlet brow in an equally bril- 
liant handkerchief. The other hand 
held a pair of brand new drum-sticks 
— presented in acknowledgment of 
the faithful service of the well-worn 
originals by a friend of the Corps. 

Quiet and unassuming (possibly he 
thinks his drum makes enough noise 
for them both!), who would imagine 
the enthusiasm for the cause under- 
lying that humble exterior ? I thought 
of the long days of toil, of the well- 
earned hours of recreation voluntar- 
ily spent In making the beloved drum 
presentable for Meeting-time, and of 
the long Sunday, with its marches 
and meetings, when whatever other 
Bandsman be absent the Drummer 
must be present. 

The Open-air closed. We formed 
up, the Bandmaster gave the signal, 
and as we marched away I caught a 
glimpse of the drum in mid-air, be- 
neath it a pair of Regulation-trous- 
ered legs, and on either side a hand 
grasping a new drum-stick. 

Boom! Boom!! Boom!!! 

God bless the man behind the 
drum.— 4,N, 
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RE- VISIT HOME CITY 

THE Salvationists of St. John's 
were delighted to see Brigadier 
and Mrs. Tllley again, who, after an 
absence of some years, are now fur- 
loughing here. The Brigadier is the 
DMsional Commander of the Halifax 
Division. He took great delight in 
visiting his 76-year-old Salvationist 
father, who lives at Kellig/rews. 

On a recent Sunday the Brigadier 
and his wife conducted the services 
at No. I Corps. The attendances 
were the largest known for some 
time. 

In the afternoon the infant son of 
Commandant and Mrs. Abbott, the 
Commanding Officers, was dedicated 
to God and The Army. 

Mrs. Tilley visited the various city 
hospitals, the Old Ladies' Home and 
the Anchorage during her stay in 
the city; and together with the Bri- 
gadier, enjoyed a few glad hours 
with the women of the Industrial 
Association. — L.M, 



VISIT PROVED A BLESSING 

LONG POND (Captain and Mrs. 
Batten) — We have said good-bye to 
Captain Poole and Candidate Ash, 
whose stay with us has been a source 
of blessing. 'Many souls were won 
during their stay, and the work has 
advanced in every respect. We have 
welcomed Captain and Mrs. Batten. 
Recently we had with us Brigadier 
and Mrs. Burton, Staff-Captain Cor- 
nlck and Ensign and Mrs. Butler 
from St. John's. Their visit proved a 
blessing. On the Monday night fol- 
lowing a Musicale was held under 
the chairmanship of Ensign Heber 
Noseworthy, from Racine, U.S.A. who 
is spending his furlough in New- 
foundland. — C.R. 
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THE ADVANCE GUARD 



MORE ABOUT the OPEN-AIRS 

Timmins, Ont. 
Dear Editor: 

Whilst in Toronto recently, on my 
furlough, I had the privilege of at- 
tending a Saturday night Open-air, 
led by Commandant Beecroft. It was 
held at the corner of Queen and 
Patrick Streets, an ideal spot for 
Salvation Army war-fare. The meet- 
ing commenced at 9 p.m., just as the 
people were returning to their homes 
from the theatres, and the Command- 
ant was accompanied by his two 
daughters, one of whom played a 
portable organ. Envoy Wey was in 
attendance, also Brother Mark Black, 
a wonderful trophy of God's saving 
grace. A small streamer hung from 
the back of the Commandant's car, 
with the words, "Jesus saves." 

Before commencing the meeting 
the Commandant, with a piece of 
chalk, blocked out in large letters a 
striking text. A megaphone was 
used; these methods certainly pro- 



EXTRA OPEN-AIRS 

KING'S POINT (Ensign and Mrs. 
Ford) — We enjoyed the visit of Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Rideout, while home 
on furlough. We were also glad to 
have a visit from Commandant and 
Mrs. Tuck, from Toronto. To Mrs. 
Tuck we extend our sympathy in the 
passing of her father. The Corps 
Officer had visited him often, and had 
the joy of helping him seek the 
Saviour. 

Extra Open-airs are proving of 
untold blessing. 

PROMOTED TO GLORY 

BROTHER ALFRED CREW, 

Elliston 

The call has recently come to one 
of our comrades, Brother Alfred 
Crew, who, for a number of years 
has been a Soldier of the Corps. Our 
brother was among the prominent 
men of the settlement and was highly 
esteemed by all. He will be greatly 
missed. Owing to conditions of 
health our comrade could not attend 
the meetings as desired. When 
visited by the Officers and comrades 
he always had a bright testimony. 
The funeral service was conducted 
by the Corps' Officers, Commandant 
Bull and Lieutenant Pyke. The Rev. 
G. Patten also took part. The fol- 
lowing Sunday a memorial service 
was conducted by Commandant Cull, 
'Who made an earnest appeal. Among 
the speakers was Envoy Cole who 
paid high tribute to his memory. 

ENVOY JOHN PHILIPS, 

Twillingate 

On July 16th, Envoy John Philips 
answered the Call to Higher Service. 
Our brother was only ill a short 
while, being taken to the hospital 
where it was hoped he would soon 
be restored, but God willed it other- 
wise, and his spirit took its flight to 
tvitb Jesus. The Writer visited 
at the hospital and found him 
ys with a smile, assuring ua that 
'as well. He died in the Faith. 
- - -i n iiipg ■wag widely known 
utry and Labrador. He 
lier for forty-one years, 



duced the results desired, for the 
people came until there were as many 
as two hundred standing around at a 
given time. 

Two forces were much in evi- 
dence: the force of opposition as 
seen in the interruptions and denunci- 
ations from individual members of 
the crowd; and the Power of God, 
which was revealed by the solemn 
conviction that seemed to envelop 
and seize the people. At the close 
of the two-hour service two men an- 
swered the appeal for prayer and the 
acceptance of Christ as their Saviour, 
publicly kneeling upon the street, 
calling upon God for Salvation. One 
of the men has a brother who is an 
Army Officer. The other man testi- 
fied that his children had told him 
about these special Open-airs and he 
had attended them for some weeks; 
had a good Christian wife, a good 
job; but had not been saved himself. 

May God continue to bless these 
comrades in their splendid efforts for 
His Kingdom. — I. Jones, Adjutant. 




SONGS FROM THE NEW SONG BOOK 



Now let 
all unite 



us 



ui 
to 



praise 
God for His 
gracious 
blessings 



Oh, How He Loves 

(No. 226 in New Song Book) 
One there is above all others— 

Oh, how He loves! 
His is love beyond a brother's — 

Oh, how He loves! 
Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 
One day kind, the next deceive us; 
But this Friend will never leave us-- 

Oh, how He loves! 

Blessed Jesus— would'st thou know 
Him? 

Oh, how He loves! 
Give thyself this moment to Him; 

Oh, how He loves! 
Best of blessings He'll provide thee, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide 

thee, 
Safe to glory He will guide thee. 

Oh, how He loves! 

'Tis eternal life to know Him; 
Oh, how He loves! 



Think, oh, think, how much we owe 
Him! 
Oh, how He loves! 
With His precious blood He bought 

us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us. 
Oh, how He loves! 

Let us, then, this love keep viewing; 

Oh, how He loves! 
And, though faint, keep on pursuing; 

Oh, how He loves! 
He will strengthen each endeavor; 
And, when passed o'er Jordan's river, 
This shall be our theme for ever. 

Oh, how He loves! 

Soul Distressed, Come and Rest 

(No. 765.— Tune: Silent Night) 
Soul distrest, come and rest, 
Lean thy head on My breast! 
I am He Who loves thee well; 
Come, thy story to Me tell; 

On thy Lord rely 

Comfort to supply. 

Tempted, tried, at thy side 
Walks thy Lord to provide' 
Grace for every time of need, 
Heavenly food, thy soul to feed; 

I would calm thy fears, 

I would dry thy tears. 

Saviour mine, I am thine! 

All I am I resign; 

Thou has changed my sighs to song, 

Out of weakness made me strong! 

Hold me evermore; 

Thee do I adore! 



Corps Taking 200 and More 
"War Crys" Weekly 

HALIFAX I (Staff-Captain and 

Mrs. Earle) i |Mo 

MONTREAL I (Commandant and 

Mrs. Speller) y^ 

OTTAWA I (Ensign and Mrs, 

Mundy) 600 

MONCTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

CUbltt) 4oo 

WINDSOR I Ensign awd Mra. 

Warrander) 350 

ST. JOHN I (Adjutant and Mr». 

Martin) 350 

TIMMINS (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Jones) 330 

SHERBROOKE (Ensign and Mrs. 

Hempstead ) 325 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Godden) 310 

PETERBORO (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Faile) 300 

HAMILTON IV (Ensign and Mrs. 

Jolly) 300 

HAMILTON I (Staff-Captain and 

Mrs. Bourne) 300 

FREDER1CTON (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Stevens) 2M 

SYDNEY (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Cranwell) 285 

MONTREAL IV (Captain and Mrs, 

Larimer) 275 

SARNIA (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Harrison) 270 

WINDSOR II (Captain and Mrs. 

Hetherlngton) 250 

LONDON I (Ensign and Mra. Ellis) 110 
KINGSTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Rawlings) 250 

GLACE BAY (Commandant and 

Mrs. Wooloott) 215 

BRANTFORD (Adjutant Bird, En- 

sign Hart) 235 

HAMILTON III (Ensign and Mra. 

Barr) 230 

CHARLOTTETOWN (Adjutant 

and Mrs. Klmmins) 225 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 

Mrs. Sanford) 225 

WINDSOR III (Ensign and Mrs. 

Hobbins) 226 

ST. CATHARINES (Ensign and 

Mrs. Hart) 225 

VERDUN (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Bosher) • 22 ° 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Waters) 210 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 

White) 210 

NEW GLASGOW (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Boulton) xi 

NORTH BAY (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Kirbyson) 205 

WOODSTOCK, Ont (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Luxton) * M 

LIPPINCOTT (Field-Major and 

Mrs. Squarebriggs) *™ 

RIVERDALE (Captain and Mrs. 

Pllfrey) m 

ST. JOHN'S 1 (Commandant and 

Mrs. Abbott) •■• m 

TRURO (Commandant and Mrs. 

Davis) 20 ° 

HALIFAX II (Commandant and 

200 

Cavendar) • 

MONTREAL II (Commandant and 

Mrs. Jordan) •• L, 

GALT (Ensign and Mrs. J. Wood) W 



RALLY IN THE PARK 

RIVERDALE (Captain and Mrs. 
Pilfrey, Lieutenant Wood)— Our Offi- 
cers are on furlough, and last week- 
end Lieutenant Wood led the meet- 
ings. The afternoon service was 
conducted in the park. 

A large crowd attended the night 
meeting, when many spontaneous tes- 
timonies from the comrades were 
heard. We rallied in the park for an 
after service of music and song. 



and was once the Corps' Sergeant- 
Major. He was a great help to the 
Corps in many ways. 

A very large crowd attended the 
funeral service, and in the memorial 
service which followed, a number of 
comrades spoke of the devoted En- 
voy's Godly and faithful life and ser- 
vice.— H. Porter, Adjutant. 



VOLUNTEERS FOR JESUS 
WEST TORONTO (Adjutants Mc- 
Lean and Hayward)— In the absence 
of the Corps Officers, on furlough, the 
meetings are being well looked after 
by the Locals. Sunday was Songster 
Sunday, under the leadership of Song- 
ster-Leader Farmer. For the fore- 
noon meeting former Officers of the 
Corps, Adjutant and Mrs. Currie, 
much-loved for their splendid work 
here ten years ago, were in charge. 
A large congregation was spiritually 
refreshed. 

All the meetings of the day 
were made the most of, both out- 
doors and in, including a very fine 
program provided by the Band in 
High Park. The Songster-Leader's 
address at night was greatly blessed, 
and an elderly man, who volunteered 
to the Mercy-seat, was as a seal set 
upon the day's efforts. 



BAND BLESSES PEOPLE 

CARLETON PLACE (Captain and 
Mrs. Grant)— On a recent week-ena 
Ensign and Mrs. McGowan, of Beaver 
Falls, U.S.A., conducted very helpfl" 
services. Envoy Mason, of Ottawa 
II, conducted the „ meetings on an- 
other occasion. . j 

Last Sunday the meetings were ieo 
by Lieutenants M. Payne and >" 
Crewe, who are furloughing here. 

To crown the week-end, the Ottawa 
III Band came to our town and ma 
two Open-airs, and a long marcn, 
thus blessing our people through men 
splendid music. 



SONG SERVICE 

HAMILTON V (Ensign ^J^ 
Knaap)— The week-end meetings »j 
Hamilton V were led by the «»" 
and Songsters, under Bandmaster «■ 
Homewood. A blessed time was 1 «* 
perienced in the Holiness f e « up f Q 
The night meeting was unique 
that it was based on a song. 

Prayer was offered for ^g 
Sturch and family, whose fam ®f„ c , 
recently promoted to Glory.— ^ 
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THE ARMY FIGHTS FOR GOD AND MAN 



SURELY no field of Army opera- 
tions can produce such fascinat- 
ing stories as that in which our 
Missionary Officers labor! It would 
appear that God gives these comrades 
striking evidences of His presence 
with them in compensation for the 
sacrifices which they have to make 
from day to day in His service. De- 
tails have just come to hand which 
give a touch of romantic color to the 
life of Staff-Captain Woodward, who 
toils in the Dutch East Indies. 

It happened that the season had 
been exceedingly dry, and the need 
for the long-delayed rains was ex- 
tremely urgent. To the Staff-Captain 
at Kantewoe, Celebes, there came, 
early one Sunday morning, a deputa- 



God Answers by Rain 

Striking Story in the Life of a Missionary Officer in the Island of 
Celebes — The Difficulty of Finding a Word for Thankfulness 



faded, one by one, into the obscuring 
purple of the tropical eventide, no 
sign of a cloud appeared to bless the 
straining vision. 

"In His own good time," said the 
Staff-Captain as he dismissed the dis- 
appointed people. "In His own good 
time our God will reply! Go home and 
wait in faith!" 

Monday's dawn brought no ease to 
the anxiety of the Sabbath's sunset; 
that night did but repeat the experi- 



AS UNTO HIM . . . 

THIRTY-SIX years ago The Army commenced operations in the 
Dutch East Indies, first opening in the little mountain village of 
Sapoeran, in Java. 

From the initial operations activities of efficient magnitude have 
developed, for now the Gospel is preached from 125 Corps and Outposts. 

Army Day Schools, operated in Celebes and Java, are proving a 
boon to those who attend. There is also a growing work for needy 
women and girls. 

Our Hospitals for eye-sufferers, and Colonies for lepers, are the 
amazement of the authorities and the people. 



tion of the people, appealing that he 
would pray to the God of The Salva- 
tion Army for the rain they so direly 
needed. 

"If you and all the people will come 
to the Schoolhouse," said the Salva- 
tionist, "I will ask the Great God, 
who first made the rain to fall upon 
the earth, to look down upon you in 
pity and send rain in His own time!" 

"We will all come, we and our 
wives and our children," was the 
eager reply, and that morning, and 
again in the evening, at the meetings 
regularly held by the Salvationists, 
prayer was made for rain in plenty. 

All through that day the people 
scanned the sky, but as the night fell 
and the outlines of the hills became 
veiled in darkness, and the landmarks 



ence of yesterday, for the heavens 
were as molten brass, brilliant, shin- 
ing without spot, as metal thrice re- 
fined. Tuesday and Wednesday and 
Thursday added their increasing 
quota to the depressing despair 
which now settled heavily on the 
people. Scant was their faith at the 
beginning. Few now remained who 
believed that this great God of the 
Salvationists would come to their 
help; some, prompted by evil counsel- 
lors, began to suggest that the white 
people's God was a myth — He could 
not answer by sending rain, 

All this time the Staff-Captain held 
on to the promises of the God of his 
Salvation. See the strength of his 
confidence! This was the God of his 
own personal Salvation, conversion, 



emancipation, and transformation. 
He was himself his own abundant 
evidence concerning the God who is, 
and is an answerer of prayer. He 
prevailed in faith while the people 
sank into doubt for lack of a sign. 

On Friday he proceeded to an 
Outpost, three miles distant, to con- 
duct the usual Salvation bombard- 
ment; yet he could not help wonder- 
ing what would be his reception; the 
people asked for rain, how would 
they receive him who came to them 
with songs and many words ? To his 
joy a woman, the wife of the kapala 
(headman), who was absent that 
day, came to meet him with the same 
trustful request: 

"In the name of the village, and of , 
our people, I ask you to pray to your 
God that He will send us rain. We 
know that if you ask Him, He will 
give it to you!" 

"I promise you that when I get to 
my house I will pray to my God for 
rain, and in His own good time and 
way He will answer!" said the Staff- 
Captain. 

On the way back home the burden 
of the people's cry bore heavily on the 
Salvationist, who longed that his God 
should give a sign which would con- 
vince the darkened heathen of His 
presence in their midst and His in- 
terest in them. Arrived at his 
Quarters, oppressed by the heat of 
the evening, which at sun-down had 
borne no hint of the prayed-for rain, 
he assembled his little household, 
and they fell upon their faces before 
God, while he prayed; 

His Urgent Cry 

"Lord of Elijah, Who didst answer 
by fire, Creator of all the elements of 
the nature we admire, see the people's 



need, hear Thou our prayer, and an- 
swer by sending rich showers upon 
the land!" 

Note the sequel! While they were 
yet upon their knees came the long- 
unheard pattering, which developed 
into the familiar hiss of falling rain 
upon the foliage without. Soon it 
was drumming and droning upon the 
roof of the Officers' Quarters, making 
an accompaniment to the songs of 
praise whieh now were heard in place 
of desperate supplication. God had 
answered by rain! Hallelujah! Dur- 
ing that night and through the next 
day and night copious and refreshing 
showers descended. And there was 
great rejoicing throughout the coun- 
tryside. 

They All Came Back 

Came Sunday morning, and the 
people flocked again to The Salva- 
tion Army Schoolhouse — they had 
come to give thanks to God for His 
■ goodness. Here came the Staff- 
Captain's dilemma: there is no word 
expressive of thankfulness in the 
language of the people; how, then, 
could they declare their gratitude? 
Quickly the Salvationists seized upon 
a method. The schoolboys knew a 
certain chorus in the Malay language; 
the people, too, could be brought to 
understand something of its meaning, 
Here, then, was the way out. All the 
boys were paraded before the as- 
sembled villagers, and with hands up- 
raised they sang this line, "Hallelu- 
jah, praise the Lord!" 

Slowly, carefully, seriously the 
Staff-Captain explained to the audi- 
ence the full meaning of the words, 
showed how the singing was an act 
of worship before the Great God, and 
pointed out that the lifting of the 
hand made it a personal action. Then 
he called on the people to signify 
their gladness before the Lord in this 
way, and so it was done. Thus the 
people of Celebes gave token of their 
appreciation of the fact that God Is 
great and worthy to be praised. 



TWO men met in the prison yard, 
and one said to the other, "Bill, 
you are looking better than you 
did a few weeks ago. You did look 
worried then, but now ypu seem 
cheerful — just like a fellow who's re- 
ceived some good news." Bill, with a 
beaming smile, replied: "Oh, yes, I 
am all right now, because all is well 
with the wife and kiddies. 

"I was worried about the loved 
ones at home for awhile, when I first 
came here, because they had nothing, 
and while I admit that I did wrong 
and deserved the sentence that came 
to me, yet it was not punishing me 
alone — I was all right, but the pun- 
ishment fell upon the innocent wife 
and kiddies at home, and it didn't 
seem square; they didn't do any- 
thing to be punished for. But I got a 
letter yesterday and all is well. 

"Say, believe me, the little old Sal- 
vation Army is the • greatest cheer 
distributor on earth! Oh, yes, you bet 
they are fine people! Here is how it 
was : When I first came to the prison 
I got letters telling me the wife was 
up against it, and was being driven 
to the verge of distraction. You 
know, she was not very strong and 
she could not work, anyway, on ac- 
count of the kiddies. Say, I was 
worried! I could hardly eat, for when 
I'd get into the dining-room and see 
a fair feed before me I'd think of the 
loved ones at home and imagine they 
were starving, and a big lump, would 
rise in my throat and choke me. 

Hating Himself 

"I was beginning to hate myself, 
for I got thinking. What right had 
I to three square meals a day — I who 
had actually committed the crime — 
while dear ones at home, who were 
Innocent, were made to suffer? 

"Well, one Sunday I attended the 
chapel service just to get out of my 
cell and away from my worries, and 



Comforted in Prison 

Though a Convict Bill Learned to Smile for More Reasons 
Than One— And That Smile Won't Come Off 



the preacher was a Salvation Army 
fellow, and he was introduced as a 
man who was giving his whole life 
to helping fellows in prison. Well, 
he was a good talker and his person 
was O.K. But although I was not in 
a mood for sermons that day, before 
he finished he said something that im- 
pressed me. 

"He said, 'I am here, as a repre- 
sentative of The Salvation Army, to 
help you, and I will be in the chap- 
lain's office this afternoon, and any 
of you men who want to see me will 
be welcome.' 

"With a Big Heart" 

"Then he said something that woke 
me up quick, and it was this : How is 
it with your loved ones at home? 
Are they all right? If not, and you 
are worried about them, come and see 
me and let us talk it over, for The 
Salvation Army is a big organization, 
with a big heart to take in and help 
men like you and those depending on 
you who may be really needy.' 

"Say, that got me! I never thought 
The Salvation Army did things like 
that, and, you bet, I was right up to 
see that Officer, and I opened up and 
told him I never was any good, but 
that I was Worried about my wife 
and kiddies at home, and he listened 
and took their address and promised 
to see that they were taken care of. 
As I left him he put his hand on 
my shoulder and smiled — and, say, 
that was some smile! — and he said, 
'My boy, when it is time for you to 
come out, we will help you by finding 



you a position and put you in a place 
where you can support your wife and 
family, and just rest assured The 
Salvation Army will not allow your 
loved ones to suffer while you are 
here!' Why, I left that man a hun- 
dred pounds lighter — my worries had 
gone, and in the next letter from the 
wife she said that all was well, as 
The Salvation Army had found a way 
where it would be easy for her and 
the kiddies to get on. 



you a new heart and a new aspira- 
tion hi life?' I was out of bed and 
on my knees in a second, and I just 
said, "God, You know all about me, 
and You must know how bad I have 
been, and how good I want to be! 
Please, Lord, help me to help my- 
self! Make it plain the way I should 
go. Give me the blessed light The 
Salvation Army tells about. Make 
me over again, and if only You'll 
make me on the level, I'll stay that 
way. Amen!' 

"Not much in the praying line was 
it ? But I am sure that God heard It, 
for I have been happy and contented 
ever since. I used to think the pro- 
fessing Christian was crazy, but if 
this is so then I want to be counted 
among the crazy ones, for so far 
it's great to be crazy. I never 



WHEN JUSTICE HAS SPOKEN 

THE SALVATION ARMY engages in work for prisoners through- 
out the world. In many countries — Including Canada — The Army 
is allowed to hold services with prisoners, and also to visit them 
privately. Our Officers appear in the Police Courts on behalf of first 
offenders, and others who deserve a chance to make good. 

Salvationists meet those who are discharged from prisons. In 
Canada both men and women prisoners are met upon the conclusion 
of the term of incarceration, and everything that is wisely possible Is 
done for their re-establishment in society. 



"This is ope reason why I can 
smile, but there^ is a still greater one, 
and I will let you in on this secret: 
I got thinking of The Salvation Army 
and all it stands for, and I reasoned 
it out that their way of living was 
the best, while my former mode of 
life was radically wrong. The more 
I thought of it the more convinced 
I was that I ought to do better. One 
night I couldn't sleep, and as I tossed 
restlessly about on my cot the 
thought came to me in the form of 
this question : 'Why don't you pray 
and ask God to forgive you and give 



was so happy before in my life. And 
I tell you straight I am more free 
to-day, though prison bars hem me in, 
than I ever was out in the world 
with my heart sin-burdened and 
weary." 

Here we have an instance of the 
wonderful work done by The Army in 
our prisons. The world seldom hears 
of cases of this kind, says the writer, 
who at one time was a prisoner him- 
self. He declares that he has person- 
ally known numbers of men who were 
saved and permanently aided hy The 
Army. 



Y 



14 



THE WAR CRY 



August 22, 193J 



Wg ar c looftinft . 







BATTLE BULLETINS from the FRONT 



The Salvation Army will search tor 
missing persons In any part of the globe, 
befriend, and as far as possible, assist 
anyone In difficulty. 

One dollar, should, where possible, be 
sent with enquiry, to help defray 
expenses. 

Address Lieut.-Colonel Sims, Men's 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street, To- 
ronto 2, In the case of men, marking 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. 

KIMBER, Fanny — Domestic servant. 
Born at Brighton, England, about 1850. 
Sister, Harriett, enquires. 

MCKECH1NE, Samuel Stewart— Dark 
hair; dark complexion; height 5 ft.; 
broad shoulders. Last heard from 26 
years ago. Sister enquires. 18410 

URS1TO, John— Age 36; height 6 ft i 
Ins.; black hair; dark eyes; shallow com- 
plexion. Birthplace, Dundee, Scotland. 
Occupation, machine man and g-eneral 
laborer. 18491 

BULKELEV, David — Age about 66; 
Welsh; fair hair; blue eyes; fair com- 
plexion. Worked in lumber camps and 
G.P.R. Spent about seven years In Car- 
diff, Wales, also worked few months on 
. Liverpool Street Tramways. Thought to 
be in United States or Canada.. Sister 
anxiously enquires. 18487 

QROCUTT, John Albert— Age 34 years. 
Left England, May, 1929, on board 
"Doric," landed at Montreal. Notify 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 18C18 

McLEAN, William — Last known ad- 
dress, care of Dole;, 219 Spark's Street, 
Ottawa, Canada, Mother, in Scotland, 
anxious for news. 18429 

JONES, John Isaac — Left Cardiff, 
Wales, two years ago, on Steamship 
Montrose- for Canada. Age 42; 5 ft. 10 in. 
In height; brown hair; blue eyes; fresh 
complexion; has scar on rig-ht cheek just 
below eye. Butcher by trade. 

NEILSON, Carlo, Johnnes— Danish, 25 
years of age — last heard of In Montreal 
and reported leaving for New Tork. 

MAHER, John Henry— About 50 years 
of age. Sister, from whom he was sep- 
arated thirty-five years ago, would like 
to hear from him. 

HURST, Alice— Was brought to this 
country by Barnado Home about eleven 
years ago. Brother enquiring. 

BRAWER, Edward— Age 45. Painter 
by trade; lived in Estonia, South Africa. 
Last heard of in 1914, then living at St. 

John, N.B. 



ARMY INTEREST AROUSED . TEN AT MERCY-SEAT 



Musical Messengers in the North 

SUDBURY (Captain and Mrs. 
Underbill) — Unusual Interest was 
aroused by the visit of Staff-Captain 
and Mrs. Mundy to the "Nickle City". 
A splendid crowd heard them on the 
main thoroughfare, where an Open- 
air was held. Indoors a blessed time 
was enjoyed. The music and singing 
of the visitors commanded the atten- 
tion of the fine audience, and pre- 
pared the way for the Bible message 
by the Staff-Captain. 

The following week-end we exper- 
ienced a blessed time all day. Con- 
viction of sin was very evident and 
one backslider returned to God. 

On Wednesday the "Musical Mes- 
sengers" visited us again, this time 
doing a splendid service in the Cop- 
per Cliff United Church. Their visit 
has aroused keen interest in The 
Army in this Northland City. 



In Five-Day Campaign 

WINDSOR, N.S. (Captain Hastie, 
Lieutenant McLean) — Brigadier 
Byers, of Toronto, has just concluded 
a very successful five-day Campaign. 
On Thursday night the Brigadier 
gave his stirring lecture, ' entitled 
"Crime, Criminals and the Prison 
Work in Canada". Mayor Dr. Keddy 
occupied the chair, assisted by Mr. 
Hanson, Vice-President of the Board 
of Trade. Both spoke very highly of 
the work of The Salvation Army. The 
Brigadier also visited the Jail. 

The Bible Classes in the afternoons 
passed all expectation, and were well 
attended and many people made re- 
marks of being blessed. We rejoiced 
to see ten seekers during the week- 
end. — "Mackey." 



HOLDING ON 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 
Mrs. Sanford) — We had with us over 
the week-end, Ensign Munroe and 
Captain Brieseley, from Sydney Hos- 
pital. During the absence of our 
Officers on furlough, comrades of the 
Corps are holding the Flag high. 



UNDER CONVICTION 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 
White) — The week-end meetings 
were led by the Assistant Sergeant- 
Major and Envoy Stone. Good 
crowds attended, inside and out. A 
number of visitors and Bandsmen 
took part in the meeting at night. 
Two sinners were under deep convic- 
tion.— W. Wisheart. 



FAVORABLE COMMENT 
NORWICH (Captain Sim, Lieuten- 
ant Isherwood) — Visiting Officers and 
comrades rendered, untiring service 
over the week-end. A small instru- 
mental combination caused much 
favorable comment, and the march 
on Sunday morning was of inspir- 
ation to many. 

Brother Forrest, of Toronto, very 
ably piloted the evening service, 
which was conducive of spiritual up- 
lift. 



KOREAN GLIMPSES 

Missionary Officers Speak 

OTTAWA IH (Adjutant and Mrs 
Waters) — Since welcoming our new 
Officers we are having soul-refreahin? 
seasons. We have recently welcomed 
Ensign and Mrs. Ashby, ' and Ensign 
Chapman as Soldiers of the Corps. 

Last week-end the meetings were 
led by Ensign and Mrs. Ashby. God 
was With us, and on Sunday night 
we rejoiced over two at the Cross, 

On the following Monday night 
we were favored by a visit from 
Colonel and Mrs. Barr, of Korea, Mrs. 
Barr's talk on "Korean women and 
their customs," and the Colonel's 
words on The Army's work in Korea, 
were most interesting. We were also 
pleased to have with us at this meet- 
ing Ensign and Mrs. Kenneth Barr, 
of Hamilton, and Ensign Doris Barr, 
of Grace Hospital, Ottawa,— E.A.S. ' 

YOUNG FOLK ACTIVE 
ESSEX (Ensign and Mrs. Dickin- 
son) — On a recent week-end we had 
with us some comrades from Ham- 
ilton V Corps. On the Saturday 
night we went to Tilbury for aa 
Open-air. A large crowd attended, 

The meetings on Sunday were full 
of blessing. Recently we commenced 
our Young People's Open-aira.— H.G, 



BLESSINGS RECEIVED 

TILLS ONBURG (Captain and Mrs. 
Wilder) — We have welcomed our new 
Officers to the Corps. On a recent 
week-end we had with us Sergeant- 
Major and Mrs. Sairs of Windsor. 
God is indeed blessing us. — A. C. 
Turnbull. 



WONDERFUL OPPORTUNITY 

TORONTO I (Commandant and 
Mrs. Woolfrey) — Treasurer Ward Is 
taking a keen interest in improving 
the inside of the Young People's and 
Senior Halls. 

Our Saturday evening Open-airs 
give us wonderful opportunities of 
service to needy souls. — A. Steel. 
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What About That New Uniform? 

TAILORING and DRESSMAKING— PRICES FOR MADE-TO-ORDER GARMENTS 




WOMEN'S UNIFORMS 

Officers' or Soldier's Speaker Suits 

L573, Blue Serge $80.00 

No. 3, Blue Serge 84.00 

OFFICERS' AND SOLDIERS* DRESSES 

No. 151, Blue Serge 19.00 

No. 571, Blue Serge 22.00 

No. 154, Blue Serge 24.00 

L573, Blue Serge 26.00 

Tricotlne 28.00 

No. 8, Blue Serge 80.00 

Heavy Grey Serge 88.00 

Officers trimmings extra, according to rank. 

Ladles' extra dress collars, 75e. each, plus rank 

trimmings. 

Carrying Charges extra (post or express). 



SEND FOR MEASUREMENT CHART. 



WE 



MEN'S UNIFORMS 

Total Tor 

Two-Pl«ee 

Tunic Pants Uniform 

"Campaign" Blue Serge $20.00 $ 8.50 $T8.50 

"Soldier's Special," Blue 

Serge 21.00 9.00 80.00 

Grey A, B or C 25.00 10.00 85.00 

No. 8, Blue Serge 25.00 10.00 85.00 

No. 7, Blue Serge , 26.00 10.50 36.50 

No. 8, Blue Serge 27.00 11.00 38.00 

Band Trimmings (tunic) $5.00 extra. 

PROMISE EVERY SATISFACTION 
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"GOD IN THE SLUMS" By Hugh Redwood 

Over 180,000 Already Sold 

A thrilling story of Salvation Endeavor, recently reviewed in "The 
War Cry." It Is written by a London Newspaper Editor, who has 
become a stalwart champion of The Army, through seeing Its work 
in operation in the London Slums. The book is full of blessing and 

inspiration. Your library is by no moans complete without It 
Paper Cover Postage Cloth Cover 

3S cts. 6 cts. extra 65 cts. 



THE NEW S. A. SONG BOOK 

EVERY SOLDIER SHOULD POSSESS ONE 

The Prices are: $2.50, Black Persian; $255, Black Persian (smaller 
size); and $2.00, Brown Imitation Leather. 

THE NEW S. A. TUNE BOOK 

Will provide some wonderful evenings around the piano or organ. 
Blue Oloth, $1.75 j Black Persian Leather, $2.75. Presentation Copies, 
Special Binding, $3.50, postage extra. 






Address all orders 
and Enquiries to: 



The Salvation Army Trade Department 



20 Albert Street, 
Toronto 2, Ont. 
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Current Happenings 



CANADIANA 

An outstanding event in the 
industrial life of Nova Scotia 
was the recent opening and 
starting of the plant of the 
Maritime Paper Products Ltd. 
The equipment is the finest of 
its kind on the continent. The 
company holds at present a five 
years contract from Ulie largest 
users of corrugated paper pro- 
ducts in the Maritime Prov- 
inces. 

* * • 

Canada's entry into the field 
of cellophane manufacture with 
the construction of a $1,500,000 
plant at Three Rivers, Quebec, 
by Canadian Industries, Ltd., 
vias officially announced recent- 
ly by Arthur B. Purvis, president 
and managing director of the 
company. Operations for the 
laying down of the plant will 
begin in August, and it is ex- 
pected that by next spring 
manufacturing wxLl be in full 
swing with some ninety men, 
employed at the start. 

* * * 

More than 479,000,000 fish 
eggs, fry, fingerlings and year- 
ling fish, and a few older fish, 
were distributed last year from 
the hatchery establishments 
operated by the Fish Culture 
Division of the Dominion Fish- 
eries. There were Atlantic sal- 
mon, speckled, rainbow, and 
hybrid brown trout; a few al- 
bino brown trout; Loch Leven, 
salmon, cut-throat and Kam- 
loops trout; cut-throat and 
Kamloop crosses; ounaniche; 
landlocked salmon; pickerel, 
whitefisli; sockeye, spring, coho 
and steel head salmon or trout; 
and Kennerly's salmon. 

* * * 

Specimens of silk worm im- 
ported from Japan by Nicholas 
Shenteff, of Simcoe, Ont., are 
now being experimented upon 
as the possible foundation to a 
new Canadian silk - producing 
industry. The cocoon and silk 
worm are raised in a tempera- 
ture of seventy-five degrees. 

* * * 

The importance of the dairy 
industry in the historical devel- 
opment of Canada is about to 
be recognised by the Dominion 
Government. The site of the 
first cheese factory in Canada, 
vjhich is in Oxford County, 
Ontario, will be marked with a 
cairn as an historic site. There 
are now over 2,800 factories in 
Canada making butter and 
cheese, and cheese production 
exceeds 150,000,000 pounds an- 
nually. 

* * * 

The alkali lakes in the 
Prairie Provinces are an im- 
portant source of new mineral 
wealth. Production in these 
lakes last year was 31,571 tons, 
an increase of 500 per cent over 
the output in 1929, 
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CLOUDLAND RAILWAY 

The highest railway in the world 
is the Central Railway of Peru, 
which is 16,806 feet high. It has 
sixty-one bridges and, sixty-seven, 
tunnels in 150 miles. The building 
of this railway was a marvellous 
engineering feat, which occupied 
twenty-four years of hazardous 
effort; from 1868 to 1892. 



BE YOUR OWN WEATHER PROPHET 



a CLOUDS ARE RELIABLE WEATHER INDICATORS ONCE THEIR MEANING HAS # 
Sr^S BEEN FULLY G RASPED o^i© 



WHEN you are on holiday you naturally get up long 
before the papers arrive with the official weather 
reports. So cast yourself one morning under a 
shady tree or on the beach, watch the clouds drift by and 
.become your own weather prophet. 

Clouds are very reliable weather Indicators, once their 
meaning has been grasped. Generally speaking, detached 
clouds with softly-rounded upper outlines suggest fine, dry 
weather, and shapeless clouds of great horizontal extent 
threaten wet. 

Those white, fleecy, round-topped fellows, floating 
serenely through the summer skies are cumulus. They 
are fair weather clouds, especially if they gather in the 
morning between eight and nine o'clock and have melted 
away by ten. 

But beware if instead of melting away, they begin 
to pile up in great, fantastically-shaped masses, towering 
thousands of feet up into the heavens. In muggy weather 
they may be the centre of a thunderstorm, and at the 
best an unsettled, showery spell is imminent. 

White, wispy clouds, stretching in long feathery bands 
across the sky are cirrus, the "mares' tails" of sailors and 
country folk. 

They are rarely to be seen in really settled periods of 
fine weather, and their approach, especially if from the 
west, usually heralds a break unless they melt away as 
they come. 

Gales and rain may be expected if the barometer falls 



rapidly and long bands of cirrus thicken in the sky, a 
combination of events more likely to happen in the 
autumn than in summer. Still, cirrus is never a welcome 
holiday visitor, for it is often the forerunner of a storm. 

Stratus is a low-lying shapeless blanket of fog or mist 
hiding the hill tops and causing dull, grey skies. Nimbus 
is worse, a gloomy, shapeless mass of cloud, seldom seen 
without rain pouring from its edge. 

Those are the four principal types of cloud, cumulus, 
cirrus, stratus and nimbus, so-called by the Quaker 
meteorologist, Luke Howard, in 1803. They are frequently 
seen in combination, thus, cirrus and cumulus combine to 
form cirro-cumulus, the familiar dappled mackerel sky 
of which country people say: "Mackerel sky, not long wet 
nor yet long dry." In other words, look out for showers. 

Do not plan a picnic or a day in the country when the 
whole sky is covered with tangled, shadowy masses of 
cirro-stratus. But if you must go don't leave your rain- 
coat behind! 

A mixture of cumulus and nimbus, or cumulo-nimbus, 
foretells mixed weather. 

Cumulo-stratus is not so bad, indicating a dull, calm 
day without rain. Alto-stratus, on the other hand, a 
heavy, grey sheet of cloud with the sun peeping feebly 
through, means rain, and plenty of it. 

It is generally a good weather sign when the wind 
shifts to the west and the clouds rise liigh and disperse, 
leaving blue skies behind them. 



VERYBODY 



at the danc- 
somnolent or 



dog lying with its 
head oa its paws 
in front of the 
stove and particu- 
larly before an 
open fire and gazing 
ing flames. Is it just 
lost in thought ? 

The horse watching another horse 
pulling a heavy load; the cow in the 
field calmly chewing her cud; the 
cat carelessly sunning herself; have 
they the power of thought and rea- 
soning? Naturalists and scientists 
have just completed carrying out a 
series of experiments in an attempt 
to probe the animal minds and inci- 
dentally have made some remarkable 



CAN ANIMALS THINK ? 



This Oft-Heard Query is Answered in the Affirmative 



discoveries. Evidence has been accu- 
mulated pointing to impulses and 
worthy deeds on the part of domestic 
and wild creatures indicating credit- 
. able codes of morals. 

Even in the insect world, it has 
been proved that the ant exhibits all 
the morals of the good Samaritan in 
the highest degree. It lives in big 
nests that are really populous cities 
which force upon their inhabitants a 
long string of commandments of 
"thou shalts" and "thou shalt nots." 




The ant will 
abandon a valu- 
able bit of trea- 
sure and go to al- 
most any lengths 
of risk and effort 
to aid and comfort 
another member of her nest. If 
an ant is trapped under a pebble 
or twig, the next ant that comes that 
Way will strain her tiny muscles to 
lift the weight. When that fails, she 
acts just as a human being — goes 
back to town for a rescue party, 

Domesticated animals, particularly 
the dog, cat and horse, have also a 
code of their own. 

The dog's moral code commands 
him to protect the home and family, 
and if necessary, die for them. He is 
watchman, detective, policeman, and 
soldier; and these deep responsibili- 
ties, as he certainly thinks a great 
deal about them, keep him worried 
and over-zealous. 

While pussy does not accept re- 
sponsibilities or obligations, and 
seemingly exercises a significant 
amount of independence compared 
with that of the dog, nevertheless 
the cat has also been proved to have 
a moral code. 

A clergyman has recorded the 
morals, both good and evil, of one of 
his cats. The cat was a thief, but 
her thefts were mixed up with a sort 
of lofty morality, like that of Robin 
Hood, who used to rob the rich to 
give to the poor — at least so he 
claimed. 



What a treat in hot weather! This traffic is slushing through a flooded 
street In Bombay, India, after a recent two-day deluge 



A SPEEDY SWALLOW 

More than two miles a minute 
waa the flying time of a swallow 
in returning to its home in France 
recently. The bird was caught when 
it flew into the room of a French- 
man from a nest outside his window. 

Tying a piece of red cloth around 
the bird's leg for identification, the 
man took it to a point twenty-eight 
miles away and released it. The 
swallow was back in its nest in 
thirteen minutes and forty - five 
seconds. 



GOD IS NEAR THEE, 
TELL THY STORY— 
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Ramping D a Y s at Jackson's 



Children, drawn from the crowded streets of the great city, have "a good time at The Army's 
Fresh- Air Camp on Lake Simcoe— Eating their fill of luscious wild berries— Enjoying "hot-dog" 
picn ics in the woods — Hunting for fern souvenirs — Writing home on birch-bark strips — Making the 
most of athletics and aquatics — The account is continued from page 5 




point. "What about writing a letter 
home on the smooth inner-side of 
paper-like birch bark?" In half a 
jiffy he would peel off a sufficiently 
large piece for all who needed to be 
supplied. 

"Look at those ferns! Suppose we 
carefully take some up by the roots 
and then we can pot them so that 
you may take them home to grow 
as an evergreen reminder of the 
Camp!" There were several very 
pretty types of fern from which to 
choose. 

"Let us play at Indians around the 
camp-fire in the woods!" said he, at 
another time. And again, when a 
collection amongst the resting 
Officers had furnished the "need- I 

ful," a special treat was pro- J 

vided in the form of a 
picnic feast of "hot-dogs." 
"The War Cry" Editor came 
upon this celebration through 
the accidental discovery of 
comrade Officers, and we are 
able to reproduce a snap-shot 
which he hastened to take. 

Swimming, diving, catching 
eels and pollywogs, playing on 
the swings, throwing horse- 
shoes and quoits, putting on 
programs in the Grove — thus, 
with much wholesome food at 



regular hours, and occasional meetings 
full of life and song, the hours and 
days passed all too quickly away, and 
party after party passed in and out, 
But the impressions made upon re- 
ceptive and retentive minds, will long 
endure; some, we feel sure, for 
eternity. 

May God bless Staff-Captain and 
Mrs. Cowan, Cadet-Sergeant Knapp, 
and the other workers who toiled so 
unremittingly to ensure the happiness 
of the children. And may the bless- 
ing of God attend every donor by 
means of the generosity of whom the 
running of the Camp has been made 
possible! 



girls for a camp chore!" he would 
shout. He could take his choice from 
ten times the number, all on tip-toe 
offering their services immediately. 
Wherever he moved he had a group 
in attendance with him. 

"Those going berry-picking, fall in 
for cans!" would come his call most 
mornings. The applicants would far 
outnumber the limits he had to set 
to his company. 

Just a little way ' inland from the . 
Camp, on the site of a discarded 
Indian reservation, the Staff-Captain 
had discovered the remains of one of 
the efforts at cultivation essayed by 
the long-vanished Redskins. It was 
a veritable tangle of a berry-patch, 
in which half-a-dozen varieties might 
be found. 

"Eat as many as you like," was 
the invitation, "and put the rest into 
the cans!" My! What a chance! How 
those youngsters availed themselves 
of it; and yet they brought back 
gallons of berries. 

One of the joys of roaming through 
the wild woods, was the unexpected 
things of interest to which he would 



"Something doing" in the 
main street of The Army's 
Fresh- Air Camp at Jack- 
son's Point 




